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RS. Elizabeth Rowe, not more admired for her 
fine writings by the ingenious that did not 
| know her, than eſteemed and loved by all her ac- 


© quaintance, for the many amiable qualities of her 


J beart, was born at Ilcheſter in Somerſetſhire, Sept. 
11. 1074. being the eldeſt of three daughters of Mr. 


Elizabeth Portnell, both of them perſons of very great 
| worth and piety. Mr. Singer was not a native of the 


| priſonment there for his non-conformity in the reign 


SL AG 


ed to viſit thoſe that ſuffered for the abe of a good 
| conſcience, as a teſtimony of her regard, not to them 
only, but alſo to our common Lord, agreeable to the 
'' {repreſentation he himſelf makes of ſuch kind and chriſ- 
7 [tian offices: it was from hence that acquaintance firſt 
5 [commenced between theſe two virtuous and well pair 
1 Wed minds, which afterwards proceeded to an union that 


<>> 


death alone could diffolve, And this it did too ſoon 


* 


for the mournful ſurviver, if the tendereſtaffeCtion might 


Wn 


fe loſe 


Walter Singer, a gentleman of a good family, and Mrs, 


| town now mentioned, nor an inhabitant, before his im- 


| of K. Charles II. Mrs, Portnell thinking herſelf oblige 


be judge, and for the world, which can badly bear to 


2 i -W-F 
loſe any, and much more ſuch eminent examples of vir» 
tue and religion in the ſeveral ſcenes and relations of 
life. Till her death Mr. Singer reſded at Ilcheſter, 
but not long aſter removed into the neighbourhood 
of Frome, in the ſame county, where he became ſo well 
known and diſlinguithed ſor his good ſenſe, primitive 
integrity, ſimplitity of manners, uncommon prudence, 
aCivity and faithiulneſs in diſcharging the duties of 
his ſtation, inflexible adherence to his principles, and 
;t the fame time truly catholick ſpirit, as to be held in 
tigh eſteem, even by perſons of ſuperior rank: my 
3} ord Weymouth, who was reckoned a very good judge 
of men, not only writing to him, but honouring him 
with his vißts; as did the devout Biſhop Kenn very 
frequently, ſometimes once a week; ſuch a charm is 
there in unaffected goodneſs, and fo naturally do kin- 
ered fouls, warmed and aQtuated by the ſame heavenly 
aſton, and puriuing the fame glorious ends, run and 
iningle together with the greateſt pleaſure, aſter they 
ale once acquainted, notwithſtanding any accidental 
diverſity of ſentiments in ſome ſmaller things. I men- 
tion this to the honour of that venerable Biſhop as 
well as of Mr. Singer. But the public will be belt plea- 
ted with the character of this good man as drawn by 
tis daughter, after her beautiful and eaſy manner, in 
one of ber familiar letters to a friend. I have eaſe 
and plenty to the extent of my wiſhes, and can form 
« dcfires of nuthing but what my father's indulgence 
would procure and I aſk nothing of heaven but 
* the good old man's liſe, The perfect ſanctity of his 
« liſe, and the benevolence of his temper, make him 2 
« refuge to all in diſtreſs, to the widow and fatherleſs: 
the people load him with bleſſings and prayers when» 
« ever be goes abroad: which he never does but to 
- © reconcile his neighbours, or to right the injured aud 
* oppreiſed; the reſt of his hours ate eniirely devoted 
*10 
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MRS. ROWE. ; | 
to his private devotions, and to books, which are e his [ 
7 © perpetual entertainment.“ | 1 
He was religiouſly inclined, as he faid himſelf, when N 
about ten years old, and never from that time neglec- 1 
; ted prayer; and, as far as he knew his own heart, had þ 
© fincerely endeavoured to keep a good conſcience; and | 
be died as he had lived, April 18. 1719. full of that 1 
|. | bleſſed calm and peace of mind, and humble confidence # 
in the mercy of God, thro' a Redeemer (for there was | 
a | hi truſt) which a long courſe of active virtue, and 1 
conſtant lively devotion, joined with the moſt generous = 
© and exalted ideas of the divine goodneſs, free from all ! 
mixtures of a gloomy, ſullen ſuperſtition, may be ex- þ 
pected to produce: for he was not of thoſe who con- ö 
fine that infinite benignity which loves to diffuſe itſelllf 
abroad, unreſtrained in its ſalutary influences by every = 
© thing elſe but the wilful oppoſition of reaſonable and | 
© free beings, to the methods uſed for their recovery and | 
© happineſs. And this it was that helped, no leſs than . 
a happy natural temper, to make him ſo chearfula .Þ 
> chriſtian, A worthy and intimate friend of his, and þ 
| witneſs to the heroic and chriliian manner in which 
he finiſhed life, obſerves, that he ſettled his affairs, and li 
took leave of the world with the ſame freedom and | 
| compoſure, as if he had been ſetting out on a journey; | 
was peculiarly careſul that the widows and orphans, i 
| with whoſe concerns he was entruſted, might not be 
; injured after he was gone; converſed, tho? under great | 
| bodily diſorders, with thoſe that came to ſee him, who = 


| were not a few, in the eaſieſt, freeſt manner; ſpent 
| bis time in praiſing and bleFing God, and praying to 
: him; and giving good counſel to tboſe above bim; he 
- | ſhewed an uncommon ſweetne's and patience in his be- 
o baviour; and was exceeding thankful to thoſe who 
d id the leaſt thing for him, the' they owed him a great 
d dal more. In a memorandum, relating to her ſa— 
A 2 thet's 
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ther's laſt ſickneſs and death, Mrs. Rowe has theſe 
words, My father very often felt his pulſe, and com- 
« plained that *twas till regular, and ſmiled at every 
* ſymptom of approaching death: be would be often 
© crying out, Come, Lord Jeſus, come quickly; Come, 
ye holy angels, that rejoice at the converſion of a 
© finner, come and conduct my ſoul ta the ſkies, ye pro- 
« pitious ſpirits 3 and then would add, But thy time, 
Lord, not mine, is beſt. When ' ſhall I awake, and 
be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs? What is death? I 
© never made the experiment, and nobody about me 
knows when perſons are dying. I have heard of 
« jaws falling, anc eye-ſtrings cracking, but where are 
the tokens? And yet nature fails, and I am dying. 
1 have ſeen people die without half ſo much ado, 


6 * 28 lean back, and, having fetched a calm ſigh, ex- 
pire.“ If I may uſe the expreſſion, how lovely and 
tempiing is ſuch a death! What an inſtance of the 


power of religion, and the true dignity of human na— 
ture, when raiſed and ſupported by the grace of God, 


and the hope of 1mmortality! The ſight was ſo affect- 
ing, that a perſon liſted among the Freethinkers of the 


age, as they are pleaſed to compliment themſelves, being 


preſent, was exceedingly ſtruck with it, and ready to ſay, 


Almoſt thou perſwadeſt me to be a chriſtian; as every 
one who rightly conſiders ſuch examples, and how na— 
turally they ariſe out of the principles of the goſpel, 
firmly believed, and ſteadily practiſed upon, muſt be 


entirely perſuaded by them; perſuaded to embrace it, 
not merely as a pleaſing imagination, but a moſt ſa- 


cred truth, which all that allow it to be the former, 
| have reaſon to wiſh it may prove; and which no man 
that wiſhes it to be true, ſo far as to examine the e- 
vidences of it with candor and fincerity, can pronounce 

do be falſe, And thus the ſuppoſed confeilion of the 
infidel, 
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infidel, on a like occaſion,“ That, tho' be thought | 


© religion a deluſion, yet it was the moſt agreeable de- 
© ]ufion in the world; and the men who flattered them- 
* ſelves with thoſe gay viſions, had much the advan- 
© tage of thoſe that ſaw nothing before them but a 
© ploomy uncertainty, or the dreadful hope of anni- 
© hilation:? This conf-ſhon, I ſay, if he be true to 
himſelf, muſt end in his being a thorough convert 
to chriſtianity. 

I have been the larger in this account of Mr. Singer, 
not only in juſtice to ſo deſerving a character, but be- 


cauſe of the ſingular veneration which the perſon who 


is the chief ſubject of theſe papers, had for it; which 


was ſuch that the frequently pleads her relation to it, 
and, as it were, glories in it, in her private deyotions. 


A fingle inſtance: may ſerve for a ſpecimen. + © 1 hum- 


« bly hope I have a rightful claim. Thou art my God, 


© and the God of my religious anceſtors, the God of 


* my mother, the God of my pious father : dying and 


© breathing out his ſoul, he gave me to thy care; he 
© put me into thy gracious arms, and delivered me 
© up to thy protection: he told me, thou wouldſt ne- 


ver leave nor forſake me; he triumphed in thy long 


© experienced faithfulneſs and truth, and gave his te- 
* {iimony tor thee with his lateſt breath. 


Of Mrs. Rowe's two ſiſters, one died in childhood; 


the other ſurvived to her twentieth year, a lovely con- 
current in the race of virtue and glory, She had the 


ſame extreme paſſion for books, chiefly thoſe of medi- 


eine, in which art ſhe arrived to a conſiderable inſight; 
and if it could not be faid of them in the letter, as of 


the virtuous woman in the Proverbs, That their can- 


dle went not out by night, yet it frequently burnt till 


RI 4+ after 


* Friendſhip i in dcath, Letter 1, 


I Vid, Devout Exerciſes of the n, vibe by — | Watt, 
| Page lag, | 
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aſter the middle of it; ſo great was their thirſt of | 

knowledge, and the pleaſure they had in gratifying a 
it! What from a laudable emulation, ſrom the ties of | 
blood and friendſhip, and the advantage of perpetual- 
ly converſing together, the improvements which two s 
ſuch minds received from each other, could not be little; 
and had Heaven ſeen fit to ſpare both, would have 
been ſtill growing. But the ſovereign diſpoſer of hu- 
man affairs hath ſo ordered it, doubtleſs in infinite 
wiſdom, that few of our bleſſings in the preſent life 
ſhould be enjoyed without ſome abatement, was pleaſ- 
ed to determine otherwiſe z yet we have no reaſon to 
repine, but with grateful joy ſhould own that good - 
neſs which, while it ſummoned one of theſe ſeraphic 
ſpirits to the ſkies, continued the other for fo many 
years aſter, as a miniſtring angel here below. 

Thoſe who were acquainted with this extraordinary 
perſon in her childiſh years, could not but have obſerr- 
ed a great many things not commcn in that age of life, 
Which promiſed the bright day that afterwards enſu- 

ed; and it muſt have been with peculiar ſatisfaction 
20 Bi Mr. Singer, in whom parental affection, conſpir- 
ed with a penetrating diſcernment to heighen the 
pleaſure, beheld the early dawnings of a very great 
and good mind in his charming daughter. 
W hen ſhereceived the firſt ſerious impreitons of te- 
ligion, does not appear; not unlikely it might be as 
ſoon as ſhe was capable of it, at once perceiving ber 
obligations to the author of her being; and in the ſame 
meaſure, as her opening reaſon diſcovered theſe to her, 
leeling the force of them. A lady of character for 
good ſenſe and piety, who began her life with her, 
thinks ſo; and in one of her pious addreſſes ſhe her- 
ſelf thus ſpeaks to God: * My infant hands were ear- 
* ly liſted up to thee, and I ſoon learned to know 
6 and 
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© and acknowledge the God of my fathers.* To this, 


in her temper, which held out to the laſt, yet ſbe was 
at the ſame time bleſt with a turn of mind to noble 
and elevated ſubjects, that gave her a high reliſh for 
the pleaſures of devotion. It would be exceeding un- 


juſt to draw a contrary concluſion from the ſeverity of 


ſome expreſſions concerning herſelf, that occur in her 
Devout Exerciſes; for, beſides that this ſort of lan- 


guage was dictated by her profound humility, it might 


partly be owing to a notion of converſion (by which 


is meant religion's becoming a reigning principle in 


the mind) not ſo well grounded as 'tis common, as if 
it always conſiſted ina ſenſible, and fort of inſtantane- 
ous revolution in the ſoul, attended with an over - turn - 


ing of whatever favourable ſentiments perſons had of 
themſelves, and their condition before; a notion which, 


for ought I know, might take its riſe from not diſtin- 
guiſhing between the change which the firſt converts 


to chriſtianity underwent, or which paſſes on thoſe 


who having led a vicious life, enter at length into 
quite a new way of thinking and acting, which hath 


ſomething of the violence of a ſtorm in it; and that 
ſenſe of piety, which often ſilently ſteals upon tender 
and uncorcupted minds, like the light of the morning, 


hardly perceivable when it breaks, or in its gradual 


Increaſe, and yet ſhining more and more unto the per- 
fect day; and which, I doubt, is not very properly 


expreſſed by the word converſion, Nor while the 
duties of religion are regularly performed, and every 


thing plainly criminal in the conduct of life is avoided, | 


and this ſrom a principle of conſcience, and an inward 
approbation of what is good; will ſome little allies, 
ſuppoſing ſuch occaſioned by the vivacity of youth and 
EE | thoſe 
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with a prudent and pious education, the felicity of her _ 
natural diſpoſition, under the heavenly influence, con - 
ſpiredz for though ſhe had an unuſual ſprtightlineſs 


_ * . 
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thoſe paſſions, which though weaker in elder perſons, 


they find it no eaſy matter, with all their reaſon, to 


govern, prove any more than the imperfection of the 


good principle, which, notwithſtanding this, may by 


many degrees have the ſuperiority in the ſoul. 

There's a ſtory, which, becauſe it has been confi» 
dently reported by ſome, and credited by a great ma- 
ny others, I ſhall mention for the ſake of the reflexion 
it will afford me, and the opportunity of aſſuring the 
world, after enquiring of perſons beſt able to inform 
me, that it is entirely without foundation; though, 


were it ever ſo true, it could not be made an argument 


againſt Mrs Rowe's early piety, as it hath been thought 
by ſome to be. The ſtory is this: Mrs. Rowe, then 


Miſs Singer, being dangerouſly ill, and under viſible 


diſtreſs at the apprehenſion of her approaching change, 
her Gſter, who obſerved it, aſked her tenderly, whe» 
ther ſhe was not willing to die? and Mrs. Rowe frank» 


_ ly confeſſing ſhe was not, the other ſaid ſhe would re» 
tire then, and pray to God that ſhe might be taken in 


her room, being as willing to leave the world as the 


other could be 10 continue in it, which accordingly 


ſhe did; and the conſequence was, that Mrs. Rowe re- 
covered, and ker filter ſickened and died. Now, ſup- 


poſing the truth of the ſtory, what is there ſo very won - 


derful in a young perſon's being deſirous to live lon- 
ger, if it pleaſes God, when, with the natural love of 
life every thing concurs, that can render life agreea- 
ble, eaſy circumſtances, a good conſtitution, chearful- 
neſs of temper, the love and eſteem of friends, and a 
riſing reputation? Or is a modeſt diffidence of one's 
ſelf ſuch a crime, as to prove our not being prepared 
for death, becauſe we doubt whether we are or not? 
When will perſons learn to judge in a more rational 
way, and by other marks than the uncertain appear- 
ances of en mechanical and variable * as the 
— 


MRS. ROWE 9 


paſſions, of their own moral ſtate and charakter, and _-|| 
that of others ! 
There is ſo great a fimilitude between painting and 
poetry, as being each of them a pleaſing and judici- 
ous imitation of nature, and depending upon the beau» 
ty and ſtrength of the imagination, that 'tis no way | 
ſurpriſing, one who poſſeſſed this faculty in ſo high a 
degree of perfection, did very early diſcover an incli - f 
nation to theſe two ſiſter arts; which have often the | 
ſame followers, perhaps always the ſame admirers, it | 
having been, I believe, ſeldom known that thoſe who jy 
excelled in one of theſe arts, have not at leaſt had a | 
taſte of the charms of the other, and been qualified 
to judge of its beauties, whether they have made ay 
attempts in ik or not. 
She loved the pencil when ſhe had hardly ſtrength 
and ſteadineſs of hand ſufficient to guide it; and in 
her infancy (one may almoſt venture to ſay ſo) would 
ſqueeze out the juices of herbs to ſerve her inſtead of 
colours. Mr. dinger, perceiving her fondneſs for this 
art, was at the expence of a maſter to inſtru her in 
it; and it never ceaſed to be her amuſement at times, 
and a very innocent one it was, till her death. Per- 
baps (faith an ingenious gentleman, who knew her 
perfectly well) ſhe liked it the better for the opportu- 
nities it yielded her of pleaſuring her friends with pre- 
ſents of the beſt of her drawings, and therein gratify- 
ing her beneficent diſpoſition ;, for ſhe kept very few | 
of them herſelf, and theſe only ſuch as ſhe Judged uns 
worthy the acceptance of any one elſe. 
She was alſo, what every one acquainted: with bee 
writings will ſuppoſe of ſuch a well-runed ſoul, very 


— . * — * 
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„ much delighted with muſic ; chiefly of the grave and 
ſolemn kind, as beſt ſuited to the grandeur of her ſen» 

R timents, and the ſublimity of her devotion. 73 
- But her ſtrongeſt bent was to Poetry and writing. 
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Poetry indeed was her favourite employment, in youth, 
her moſt diſtinguiſhed excellence. So prevalent was 


7 


her genivs this way, that her very proſe hath all the 


charms of verſe without the fetters, the ſame fire and 
elevation, the ſame bright images, bold figures, rich 


and flowing dition. She could hardly write a fami- 


liar letter but it bore the ſtamp of the poet. One of 
her acquaintance remembers to have heard her ſay, 


the began to write verſes at twelve years old, which was 


almoſt as ſoon as ſhe could write at all. In the year 
1696, the a 2d of her age, a collection of her poems on 
various occaſions was publiſhed at the deſire of two of 


ber friends *, which we may ſuppoſe did not contain 
all that ſhe had by her, ſince the ingenious prefacec 


gives the reader to hope, that the author might in a 


little while be prevailed with to oblige the world with 
2 ſecond part, no way inferior to the former. 


The occaſion of her poetical name, Philomela, which, 


from this time ſhe was known by to the world, and 
whether ſhe aſſumed it herſelf, or was complimented 
with it by her friends, I have not been able to learn. 
The latter is moſt probable, and that it was given her 
at the publication of ber poems, before which her mo- 


deſty not conſenting that her own name ſhould appear, 


this was ſubſtituted in the room of it, as bearing a 
very eaſy alluſion to it, and happily expreſſing the 
ſoftneſs and harmony of her verſes, not leſs ſoothing 
and melodious than the ſtrains of the nightingale, when 


from ſome leafy ſhade ſhe hills the woods with her me- 
lancholy plaints 7. 


Though many of theſe poems are of the religious 
| kind, 


Vid. preface to the genuine edition of that collection. 
14 Qualis populea merens Philomela ſub umbra, | Vir, 
|  Sweet-bird that ſhun'ſt the noiſe of folly, | 
. Melt mulical, moſt melancholy, Milton, 
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kind, and all of them conſiſtent with the ſtricteſt regard 


— 
ne ne gr 
— — 


to the rules of virtue; Jet ſome things in them gave 
ber no little uneaſinefs in advanced life. To a mind | 
that had ſo entirely ſubdued its paſhons, or devoted V 
them to the honour of its Maker, and endued with the -| 
tendereſt moral ſenſe, what ſhe could not abſolutely f 
approve, appeared unpardonable; and, not ſatisfied N 
to have done nothing that injured the ſacred cauſe of 0 
virtue, ſhe was diſpleaſed with herſelf for having writ | 
any thing that did not directly promote it. Now were | 
it to be wiſhed, that none of our celebrated poets had i 
any thing worſe to anſwer for than. the harmleſs n 
gaieties of a youthful muſe, for which too they i 
had atoned by more ſerious and inſtructive compo- i 
ſitions; or, that after all the guilt they had con- | 
trated, by corrupting the manners. of the age with 0 
their looſe productions, they were conſcious. but of | 
half the remorſe the virtuous Philomela felt, for. what | 
no ingenuous reader will n as a "ow to her _ 
memory. ] 
What firſt introduced her into the notice of the no- ö 
ble family at Longleat, was a little copy of verſes of 
her's, with which they were ſo highly delighted as | 
to expreſs a curioſity to ſee her; and the friendſhip | 
that commenced from that time, ſubſiſted ever after; 
not more to het bonour, who was the favourite of per- 
ſons, ſo much ſuperior to her in the outward diſtine® |} 
tions of life, than to the praiſe of their judgment and [ 
taſte who knew how to prize, and took a pleaſure to: | 


cheriſh ſuch blooming worth. She was not then twen- 
ty. Her paraphraſe of the 38th chapter of Job was 
writ at the requeſt of Biſhop. Kenn, who was enter= 
tained in that family, and gained her 2 great deal of 

reputation. 
dhe had no other tutor for the 3 and Italian 
languages, than the honourable Mr. Thynne, ſon to 
. the. 
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the Lord Viſcount Weymouth, who willingly took 
that taſk upon himſelf, and had the pleaſure to ſee his 
fair ſcholar improve ſo faſt under his leſſons, that in a 
ſew months ſhe was able to read Taſſo's Jeruſalem with 


great eaſe. 


Her ſhining merit, with the charms of her per- 
fon and converſation, had procured her a great ma- 
ny admirers. Among others, *tis ſaid, the famous 
Mr. Prior would have been glad to ſhare the plea- 


| ſures and cares of life with her; ſo that, allowing 


for the double licenſe of the Poet and Lover in the 
manner of expreſſion, the concluding lines in his 
anſwer to the paſtoral on Love and Friendſhip, by 
Mrs. Singer, were not without all foundation in 


truth 1. She was the nameleſs lady to whom the fol- 


lowing copy of verſes in the ſame author is inſcrib- 


ed. But Mr. Thomas Rowe was the perſon reſerved ; 
by Heaven to be the My man; both to be _; 
and to make happy. | 


This gentleman was born at Lag Att 25,1687, 


the eldeſt ſon of the Rev. Mr. Benoni Rowe, who with 


a very accurate judgment, and a conſiderable ſtock of 
uſeful learning, joined the talents of preaching, and a 
moſt lively and engaying manner in converſation. By 
his parents he was creditably deſceaded *“; but as he 
had too much perſonal worth to be under a neceſſity 
of borrowing from ſuch foreign aids, ſo he thought 

too 


+ Vid. Prior's . page 32. Edit. 12 mo. 


* He was the granaſon of Willian Rowe, Eſq; a PETER of worth 
and conſiderable eſtate, and Alice (a lady of diltinguithed ienſe, beau - 
ty and virtue) daughter of Thomas Scot, kſq member ot parliament for 
Aileſbury, in the county of Bucks: and by the maternal fide he was de- 
ſcended from the Rowes of Devon; ſome account ot which family is 
given by Dr, Welwood, in his preface to the n of h by N. 
OR Eſqj folio edit, page 18. | | 
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too juſtly to pride himſelf upon it, * able to ſay 
with the Satyriſt, 


Et genus & proavos, & quæ non fecimus ipf, 
Vis ea noſtra voco. | „ J 


His ſuperior genius, and inſatiable thirſt after knows» 
Jedge, made themſelves taken notice of at an age when _ 


the generality of mankind have ſcarcely out=grown the 


merely ſenſitive life. He was able to read as ſoon al - 


moſt as he could ſpeak; had ſuch a pleaſure in books, 
as to take none at all in the diverſions which children 
are uſually ſo fond of z and when he was prevailed on 
by his companions, which was but ſeldom, to make 


one in their little parties at play, his unreadineſs and | 
inattention plainly ſhewed it was not out of choice he 
engaged, but purely from his good-nature and com- 


plaiſance, to which he ſhould offer too much violence, 
always to deny their importunity. 


He commenced his aquaintance with the Claſſes 
at Epſom, while his father reſided there; and by his 
ſwift advances in this part of learning, quickly became 
the delight of his maſter, a man very able in his pro- 
feſſion, and was treated by him, with a very particular 
indulgence, in ſpite of the natural ruggedneſs and ſe⸗ 
verity of his temper When Mr. B. Rowe removed 

to London, he placed his ſon under the care of Dr. 
Walker, the eminently learned maſter of the Charter · 
houſe ſchool, juſtly famed for the great numbers of 
excellent linguiſts that have received their education 
in that ancient nurſery of polite literature. tie was 


one of thoſe who, the doctor could eaſily forefee, would 


do him honour when they ſhould appear abroad in the 
world, and, we may ſuppoſe, did not pleaſe him the 


leſs on that account. His exerciſes never failed of be; 


2 ing diſtinguiſhed « even among thoſe that had the ap- 


probation 
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p. .obation of the maſter, who, when be had finiſhed 
his pupil in the Laten, Greek, and Hebrew tongues, 
would fain have perſwaded his father to ſend him to 


one of out Engliſh univerſities. But how honorably 
ſoe ver Mr. Rowe might think of the learning of thoſe 


noble ſeats of the muſes, not having the ſame advan- 
tageous notion of the principles in too much credit 
there, he would by no means truſt a fon of his hopes 
in ſuch hands; but entered him at-firſt at a private 


academy in London, and, ſome time before his death, 


that he might not want any advantages which the 
moſt liberal education could give him, he had deter- 
mined his going to Leyden, for the laſt hand of the 
great maſters there, And well did the fruit reward the 


expence of the culture, For, after having ſtudied Jew- 
iſh Antiquities under Witſius, Civil Law under Vi- 
triarius, the Belles Lettres under Perizonius, and Expe- 
rimental Philoſophy under Senguerdivs, and eſtabliſn- 


ed a reputation for a capacity, application, and an oblig- 


ing deportment both among the profeſſors and ſtudents ; 
be returned from that celebrated mart of learning with 
à vaſt acceſſion of treaſure, in books he had purchaſed, 


and knowledge he had amaſſed, and no leſs in his 
morals, which he had preſerved as uncorrupt as he 
could have done under the moſt vigilant eye and ſtrict- 


eſt hand, though left without all other reſtraints but 


thoſe of his own virtue and prudence. 

The love of liberty had been always one of Mr. 
Rowe's molt darling paſſions. Twas a kind of ideal 
miſtreſs, to whoſe charms no one ever had a ſoul more 
ſenſible than his; the generous inclination beat ſtrong 


in his breaſt, and was not to be extinguiſhed: but with 


the vital flame. In theſe ſentiments, ſo natural to him, 
he was not a little confirmed by his familiar acquain- 


tance with the hiſtory, and the noble authors, of an- 
tient Greece and Rome, whoſe very ſpirit was transfuſ- 
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ed into him, and reſiding ſo long in a republic, where 
he had examples continually before him, of the ineſti- 
mable value of freedom, as the patent of induſtry, the 
nurſe of arts and ſciences, and univerſal ſource of ſo- 
cial happineſs ; this made him, with ſo much anxiety 
for his native country, not very long after his return 
thither in the year 1708, obſerve, that a ſet of wretch- 
ed principles, deſtructive of its liberties and welfare, 
were growing into faſhion under the countenance of 
ſome in power. To thoſe he oppoſed himſelf with a 
* zeal which might have had more influence indeed in 
a higher ſphere, but could not have been more honeſt 
and open. Tyranny of all forts he moſt ſincerely de- 
teſted, but moſt of all eccleſiaſtical, in every ſhape ; 
deeming the ſlavery of the mind, as the moſt abject and 
ignominious, ſo, in its conſequences, more pernicious 


than any other. His lives will be a glorious monu- 
ment of his love of liberty and public good; to which 
may be added his poems, now firit publiſhed, and in 


both which this commendable ardor is viſible. From 


the ſame cauſe proceeded his attachment to the illuſ-⸗ 


trious houſe of Hanover, in which he had the ſatisfac- 
tion to ſee the proteſtant ſucceſhon to the Britiſh throne 
take place before he died, leaving the world more wil - 
lingly after baving been witneſs to this happy event. 

It was with Mr. Rowe, in reſpect of his learned a- 
Varice, as with thoſe that love money: his deſires af- 


ter knowledge enlarged with his acquiſitions, inſtead _ 


of abating. Al! his morning hours, and a large part 
of the afternoon, were devoted to ſtudy, till the time 
of his being ſeized with the deſtemper of which he died. 
His library, in collecting which he was aſſiſted by his 


great knowledge of the beit editions of books, conſiſted : 


of a great number of the moſt valuable authors; and 


as he was making continual additions to it, amounted at 


his death to above hire thouſand volumes. 


. 
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He was a perfect maſter of the Greek, Latin, and 
French languages, and, which is ſeldom known to hap - 


pen, had at once ſuch a prodigious ſtrength of memo- 


ry, and inexhauſtible fund of wit, the effect of a live- 
ly imagination, as would ſingly have afforded a ſtock 


of reputation for any man to trade upon, and much 


more united. This, with an eaſy fluency of words, 


.the frankneſs and benevolence of his temper, a readi- 


neſs to communicate of his learned ſtore, and a life and 
ſpirit which nature muſt beſtow, ſince it can be but 


Poorly imitated, made his company univerſally covet- 


ed and prized by thoſe that knew him. Twas im- 


poſſible there ſhould be a drowſy ſoul where Mr Rowe 


was preſent; he animated the converſation, every one 


was awake, and every one pleaſed, He had a pene- 
tration, and quickneſs of thought, hardly to be ima- 
gined, ſo as upon juſt glancing over an author, to ſee 


to the bottom of his ſentiments. None of the politer 
kinds of learning were neglected by him. He was a 


good judge in poetry, and had it in his power to have 


been himſelf an eminent poet; for he had actually the 
molt eſſential parts belonging to that -charaCter, the 
vivid fire, the rich vein, the copious diction ; but as 
poetry was not his predominant inclination, his genius 


had not all the poliſhing which art and conſtant prac- 


tice might have added to nature, Hiſtory was his 
favourite ſtudy, for which his talents of vaſt memory, 
before taken notice of, and an exquiſite judgment, for 


one of his years, peculiarly qualified him. 


He had formed a deſign to compile the lives of all 
the illuſtrious perſons of antiquity, omitted by Plutarch, 
and for this purpoſe read the antient hiſtorians with 
great care. This defign he in part executed. Eight lives 
were publiſhed ſince his deceaſe, by way of ſupplement 


to that admired biographerz in which, though fo 


* a guide, he ſtrikes out his way like one well 
acquainted 
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= acquainted with the dark and intricate paths of anti- 
= quity. The ſtile is perfectly eaſy, yet conciſe and ner- 


vous, the reflections juſt, and ſuch as might be expec- 


ted from a lover of truth and mankind; and the facts 
= intereſting themſelves, or made ſo by the ſkill uſed in 
relating them. There's a preface by the reverend and 
learned Mr. Chandler, writ after the uſual manner of 
that agreeable and lively author, with great ſpirit and : 
elegance, and worthy of the excellent perſon for whoſe 
memory he exprefles fo high an eſteem, * He muſt be 


© inſerifible to true merit (faith the ingenious pre- 
$ facer) and to all juſt regards to the public good, 
© that can look over theſe valuable remains, without 


© finding in himſelf a due reſpect and eſteem raiſed for 
© the author, and his own 'heart inſpired with an en- 


i nne love to the liberties and welfare of his coun- 
© try.” Beſides theſe Lives, the author had finiſhed and 


fitted for the preſs the life of Thraſybulus, which be- 
ing put into the hands of Sir Richard Steel, for his re- 


viſal, was, ſome how or other, unhappily loſt, and could 
never ſince be recovered. Should this manuſcript be 


yet in being, Mr. Theophilus Rowe, the author's bro- 


ther, will acknowledge it as a very great favour, if 


the perſon into whoſe hands it is fallen, will be ſo good 
as to return it to him, in order to its being communi- 
cated to the public. The famous Mr Dacier hav- 
ing tranſlated Plutarch's lives into French, with re- 


marks hiſtorical and critical ; the Abbe Bellenger, al- 


ready known (faith the Journal des Scavans) in the 
republic of letters, by ſome works that do him ho- 


| nour, added in 1734. a ninth tome to the other eight, 


conſiſting of the life of Hannibal, and Mr Rowe's lives 


made French by that learned Abbe; in the preface to 


which verſion he tranſcribes from the preface to the 


Engliſh edition, the character of the author, with vi- 
able apptobation; and ſaith, the lives were written 
with | 


with taſte, though being a poſthumous work, the au- 
thor had not put his laſt hand to it. We may pre- 
ſume, from the fidelity with which the French tranſ- 
ator follows the original, not omitting: the freeſt paſs 
ſages and boldeſt ſtrokes againſt tyranny, or any way 
qualifying or correCting, and exprefling his diſſent from 
them, that he had no averſion to the author's notions 
of the unalicnable rights and liberties of mankind, 
And I muſt own, it added not a little to the pleaſure 
this gave me, to find an approbation in form under 
the hand of the perſon appointed by the Keeper of the 
| ſeals, to read that work. It looks as if there were 
ſome true Frenchmen ftill in being, the remains of a 
_ © generous race (to uſe a warm phraſe of Mr. Rowe's) 
_ © undebauched by flaviſh ſophiſtry, and juſtly ignorant 
© of any power not guided by the laws, and account- 
© able to them. May Mr. Rowe's being made to ſpeak 
French be one means of increaſing the number, and 
_ rekindling their zeal in the glorious cauſe, 
On occaſion of the honour done the memory of bis 
dear brother, by this learned foreigner, Mr. * 
lus Rowe compoſed the following lines: 
O friend! O brother | can thy dear lov'd name 
Riſe to my view, nor pious forrows claim; 
O carly fled to thy congenial ſkies, e 
E'er I could know thy matchlefs worth to prize! 
Now ripen'd judgment gives that worth to ſee, 
And next a father loſt I mourn for thee; _ 
For thee, whole friendſhip had that loſs ſupply'd, 
In youth my guardian, and in age my guide. 
Ihy voice had taught to bend my ſtubborn will, 
Lur'd me to good, and warn'd my wiſh from ill. 
While virtue in thy life to ſight confeſt, 
With heav'nly charms had vanquiſh'd all my breaſt 
With borrow'd vigour I had learn'd to tread 
The path ſhe points, by thy example led: 


Now 
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Now my guide loſt, I trace the arduous way 
With feeble ſtep, and fcarce forbear to ſtray. 

O friend! O brother !——but why thus again 
Will theſe dear names my tortur'd mem'cy pain? 
For ever gone, thou wilt not leave the ſkies 

For friendſhip's wild complaints, or nature's cries. 
Ah! what avail'd with ſtudious toil t'explore 
What antient wit had taught, or modern lore, 
Since not the treaſur'd ſtores of wiſdom ſave 
The laurel'd head from the devouring grave! 
Yet if, bleſt ſpirit, minds celeſtial know 

To joy at honour paid their names below, 

Hear Philomela's ſtrains tehearſe thy praiſe, 
While every muſe inſpires the moving lays; 
Lays that ſhall laſt while virtue boaſts to warm 


The generous breaſt, or ſacred verſe can charm : 


And ſee thy works thro' foreign nations known; 


France views their worth, and makes ay. Lives her | 


own, 
And conſcious of their right to equal fame, | 
The rival volume j Joins to Plutarch's name, 


© Nunquam 6 ego te vita fan 3 5 
Aſpiciam poſthac ? ac certe ſemper amabo, 
Na bet meeita tua carmina morte legam. Catul. 


Being at Bath i in the year 1709, Mr. Rowe was in- 


t  troduced by a gentleman of her acquaintance into 


Mrs. Singer's company, who lived in a retirement not 


far diſtant from that city. The idea he conceived of 


her from report, and from her writings, charmed him; 


another kind of impreſſion from the preſence of ſo 


much beauty, wit, and virtue; and the eſteem of the 


Theoriſt was converted into the rapture of a Lover. 


| Dating the e he writ a poetical epiſtle to a 
friend 
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| friend that was a neighbour of Mrs. Singer, and inti- 
li mate in the family. I ſhall take the liberty to quote 
1 a few lines out of it, not ſo much for a {ſpecimen of 
Mr. Rowe's poetical genius (tho? that appears in them 
my as his pellionare: veneration for Mrs. dinger. 
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| 1 Youth's livelieſt bloom, a never fading grace, 
70 1 And more than beauty ſparkles in her face; 
1 Vet the bright form creates no looſe deſires, 
At once ſhe gives, and purifies our fies, 
And paſſions chaſte as her own ſoul inſpires : 
Her ſoul, heav'n's nobleſt workmanſhip, dehgn'd 
To bleſs the ruin'd age, and ſuccour loſt mankind ; 
To prop abandon'd virtue's ſinking cauſe, 
And ſnatch from vice its undeſerv'd applauſe, 


Mrs. Elizabeth Singer was married to Mr. Thomas 

Rowe in the year 1910. on which occaſion a learned 

friend of Mr. Rowe's wrote the following beautiful 
Latin gm. 


j | I nuptias Thome Rowe * Elizabethæ Singer, 


. Quid doctum par uſque tuam, ſocioſque labores 
Fabre & Dacetii, Gallia vana crepas? 
Fl Par majus gens Angla dedit, juvenem atque puellam, 
NY 1 Quos hodie ſacro fœdere junxit amor. 
Wk Namque ea quz noftri Phcebo cecinere docente, 
17 Explicuiſſe tuis sloria ſumma foret. 


Thus tranſlated by a young Gentleman: 


On the marriage of Mr. TROMU4ASs RO w E and 
Shs Mrs. ELIZABETH SINGER, 


No more, proud Gallia, bid the world revere 
Thy learned pair, Le Fevre and Dacier 3 
Britain 
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Britain may boaſt this happy day unites 

Two nobler minds in Hymen's ſacred rites : 

What they have ſung, while all th' inſpiring Nine 
Exalt the beauties of the verſe divine; 

Thoſe (humble critics of th' immortal ſtrain) 
Shall bound their fame, to comment and explain. 


: Mrs Rowe's exalted meritand amiable qualities could 

not fail to inſpire the moſt generous and laſting paſſi. 
x on. Mr. Rowe knew well how to value that trea- 
> ſure of wit, ſoftneſs and virtue, which the divine pro- 


e ee a 


© ode, under the name of Delia, full of the warmeſt ſen- 


U timents of connubial ſriendſhip and affection; in which 
| the following lines may appear remarkable, as it plea- 


I ſed heaven to diſpoſe events in a manner ſo agrecable 
F to the wiſhes expreſſed in them. 


50 long may thy inſpiring page, 

And great example bleſs the riſing age! 
Long in thy charming priſon mayſt thou ſtay, 
Late, very late, aſcend the well-known way, 

And add new glories to the realms of day! 

At leaſt heav'n will not, ſure, this pray'r deny: 

Short be my liſe's uncertain date, 


And earlier far than thine the deſtin'd hour of fate! | 


1 Whene'er it comes, mayſt thou be by, 


Support my linking frame, and teach me how to die; ö 


Baniſh deſponding nature's gloom, 
Make me to hope a gentle doom, 
And fix me all on joys to come 


5 vidence had given to his arms in the moſt lovely of 
Y women, and made it his ſtudy to repay the felicity 
- with which ſhe crowned his life. The eſteem and 
Y tenderneſs he had for her is inexpreſſible, and poſſeſſi- 
on ſeemed ſcarce to have abated the fondneſs and ad- 

. miration of the lover. »Twas ſome conſiderable time 
after his marriage, that he wrote her a very tender 


nee 


—— » — — owl Cw 
£ 1 — — 
— 7 —— 
— — 
ä — . > 
ESE. * 4, 


2 
n 


W 
n 


— * 
* . 
B— Se INE 
I mes — 
— - —— — — 61 


— ̃ T——ů 
— rr — 


— 


With ſwimming eyes I'll gaze upon thy charms, 
And claſp thee dying in my fainting arms, 
Then gently leaning on thy breaſt, 
Sink in ſoft ſlumbers to eternal reſt. 
The ghaſtly form ſhall have a pleaſing air, 
And all things ſmile, while heav'n and thou art 
15 there. fn 15 


As Mr. Rowe had not a robuſt natural conſtitution, 
ſo an intenſe application to ſtudy beyond what the de- 


licacy of his frame would bear, might, perhaps, con- 


tribute to that ill ſtate of health, which allayed the 


happineſs of his marriage-life, during the greater part 


of it. In the latter end of the year 4714, his weak- 
neſs increaſed, and he appeared to labour under all the 


ſymptoms of a conſumption. This fatal diſtemper, 
after it had confined him ſome months, cut off the ſair- 
eſt hopes of his doing great honour and ſervice to his 


country, and put a period to his life, May 1, 1715, 


when he was but juſt paſt the twenty cighth year of 


his age, He died at Hampſtead, near London, where 


be had refided ſome time for the benefit of the air; 
and was buried in the vault belonging to his family, 
in the ccemetery in Bunhill-fieldsz where on his tomb 


are only marked his name, and tte date of his birth 


and death. But an inſcciption of greater pomp is ren» 
dered unneceflary by the honour Mrs. Rowe did his 
memory in the Elegy ſhe wrote on his death, which is 
deſervedly ranked among the moſt admirable of her 


poetical works. 5 | 
The exquiſite grief and affliftion Mrs. Rowe felt for 


bis loſs, is deſcribed with ſuch beautiful and unaffected 


eloquence in the poem J have juſt mentioned, that [ 


| ſhall only add on this ſubject, that ſhe Eontinved to 
the laſt moments of her life to expreſs the higheſt WM 


veneraticn and affcGion to his memory, and a pare 
tieular 
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N cular regard and eſteem for his relations, ſeveral.of 
hom ſhe honoured with a Jong and moſt inimate 
Tiendſhip. Twas alſo but a ſhort time before her 


ol the mention of the name. 

was only out of regard to Mr. Rowe, that with bis 
Hociety ſhe was willing to bear London during the win- 
ger ſeaſon 3 and as ſoon after his deceaſe as her affairs 
would permit, ſhe indulged her inconquerable inclina- 


In the neighbourhood of which place the greater part 
of her eſtate lay. When ſhe forſook the town, ſhe de- 
termined to return to it no more, but to conceal the 
ſemainder of her life in an abſolute retirement; yet on 
be few occaſions ſhe thought it her duty to violate 
; this reſolution. In compliance with the importunate 


. gequeſts of the honourable Mrs. Thynne, ſhe paſſed 


Home months with her at London, after the death of 
ther daughter the Lady Brooke; and on the melancho- 
y occaſion of the deceaſe of Mrs. Thynne herſelf, ſhe 
n the commands of the Counteſs of 
Hertford, who earneſtly deſired her to reſide ſome time 
£ wich her at Marlborough, to ſoften, by her converſa- 
lion and friendſhip, the ſevere affliction of the loſs of ſo 
- [excellent a mother: and I think, once or twice more, 


Co 


s ſhe power this laſt illuſtrious Lady had over Mrs. 
s Rowe drew her, by an obliging kind of violence, 
Cr 0 ſpend a few months with her at ſome of the 
Earl of Hertford's ſeats in the country. Yet even 
\o [Wn theſe occaſions ſhe never quitted her retreat, 
d Pithout very Gincere regret; and always returned to 
| | again as ſoon as ever ſhe could with decency diſ- 
co Ingage herſelf from the importunity of der noble 
{t eng | 
. vas in this receſs that ſhe compoſ:d the moſt ce- 
Al 


lebrated 
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. , ſhe ſhewed how incapable ſhe was of for- 
beiting bim, by ſhedding freſh tears on occaſion 


ions. to ſolitude, by retiring to Frome in Somerſetſhire, 
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lebrated of her vette: Friendſhip in Death, and the ſe. 
veral parts of the Letters Moral and Entertaining, 
The drift of the Letters from the dead is (as the in- 
* genious author of the preface expreſſes it) to impreſs 
© the notion of the ſoul's immortality, without which 
© all virtue and religion, with their temporal and eter- 
© nal good conſequences, mult fall to the ground : and 
© to make our mind familiar with the thoughts of our 
© future exiſtence, and contract as it were an habitual 
© perſwaſion of it, by writings built on that founda. 
© tion, and addreſſed to the affections and imaginati. 
fon.” It may alſo be added, that the deſign both of 
theſe, and the Letters Moral and Entertaining, is, by 
fictitious examples of the moſt generous benevolence 
and heroic virtue, to allure the reader to the practice 
of every thing that enobles human nature, and bene- 
fits the world; and by juſt and lively images of the 
ſharp remorſe and real miſery that attend the falſe and 
unworthy ſatisfactions of vice, to warm the young and 
unthinking from being ſeduced by the enchanting 
name of pleaſure, to inevitable ruin; the piety of 
which deſign is the more worthy of the higheſt pane» 
gyrics, as it is ſo uncommon. The greater part of the 
poets of our country have apparently employed all their 
wit and art to diſguiſe the native deformity of vice, 
and ſtrew flowers on the paths to perdition. But this 
excellent lady (as was obſerved of an eminent genius 
of the laſt age) * poſſeſſed ſo much ftrength and firm- 
©neſs of mind, and ſuch a perfect natural goodneſs, 
© as could not be perverted by the largeneſs of her wit, 
and was proof againſt the art of poetry itſelf,” The 
elegant Letters which gave occaſion to remark this di. 
ſtinction in Mrs. Rowe's character as a polite writer, 
are not only chaſte and innocent, but greatly ſubſer- 
vient to the intereſt of heaven, and evidently deſign» 
ed, "uy repreſenting virtue in all her genuine beauty, 
to 


to recommend her to the clivice and admiration of 
das kind. 


4 3 In tbe year 1736, the 1 importunity of ſome of Mrs. 
1 Rowe s acquaintance, who had ſeen the hiſtory of Jo- 
1 | Net in manuſcript, prevailed on her (tho' not with- 


out real reluctance) to tuffer it to be made public She 


4 wrote this piece in her younger years, and when firſt 
ur $ printed, had carried it on no tariher than the marri- 
a age of the hero of the poem; but at the requeſt of her 
a © friends (particularly of an illuſtrious lady, to whom 
ti. the could ſcarce refuſe any thing) that the relation 


of © might include Joſeph's diſcovery of himſelt to his bre- 
by thren, ſhe added two other books, the compoſing of 
ce which, I am informed, was no more than the labour 
06 | of three or four days. This additional part, which 
e- was her laſt work, was publiſhed but a few weaks bes 
he fore her death, 

nd This grand event, to prepare for which ſhe had 
nd 3 made ſo much the buſineſs of her life, befel her, ac- 
© cording to her wiſh, in her beloved receſs, She was 
ok favoured with an uncommon ſtrength of conſtitution, 
ne · and had paſſed a long ſeries of years with ſcarce any 
the indiſpoſition ſevere enough to confine her to her bed. 
cir But about half a year before her deceaſe, ſhe was 
ce, (attacked with a diſtemper, which ſeemed to herſelf 
his Nas well as others, attended with danger: though 
ivs this diſorder (as ſhe exprefied herſelf to one of her 
-ms moſt intimate friends) found her mind not quite ſo ſe- 
eſs, Irene, and prepared to meet death, as uſual; yet when, 

by devout contemplations on the atonement and mes. 
diation or our bleſſed Redeemer, the had fortified her- j 


— 
oQ 


di- I ſelf againſt that fear and diffidence, from which the j 
ter, {volt exalted piety does not always ſecure in ſuch an 1 
ſer- awful hour, ſhe experienced ſuch divine ſatisfaction 9 


gn- nd tranſport, that ſhe ſaid with tears of joy, She 
uty, knew not that ſhe had ever felt the like in all her 
to life; 
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diicale was Judged to be an apoplexy. 
was tound-lying open by her, as allo ſome looſe pa- 
pers, vn which {he had wrote the following unconnec 
ted leutences. 


26 1 OF 


« lifez” and ſhe repeated, on this occaſion, Mr. Pope's 
verſes, entitled, The dying Chriſtian to his Soul, with 


an air of ſuch intenſe pleafure, as evidenced that ſhe 


really felt a!l the elevated ſentiments of pious extaſy 
and triumph, which breathe in that exquiſite piece of 
ſacred poetry. Aſter this threatening ilineſs, Mrs, 
Rowe recovered her uſual good ſtate of health; and 
though at the time of her deceaſe ſhe was pretty far 
advanced in age, yet her exact temperance, and the 


calmneſs of her mind, undiiturbed with uneaſy cares 


and paſhons, encouraged her friends to fl:tter them» 
ſelves with a much Jonger enjoyment of ſo valuable a 
life, than it pleaſed heaven to allow them, On the 
day in which {he was ſeized with that diſtemper, which 


in a few hours proved mortal, ſhe ſeemed, to thoſe about 


her, to be in perfect health and vigour. In the even- 


ing of it, at about eight of the clock, ſhe converſed 


with a friend with all her wonted vivacity, and not 


without laughter; after which ſhe retired to her cham- 


ber. At about ten, her ſervant heating ſome noiſe in 
her miſtreſs's room, ran inttantly iuto it, and found 
her fallen off the chair on the floor, ſpeechleſs, and in 
the agonies of death She had the immediate aſli 


tance of a phyſician and ſurgeon, but all the means 


uſ.d were without ſucceſs; and after having given one 


groan, the expired a few minutes before two of the 


cock, von Sunday morning, Feb. 0. 1736 7. 0 Her 
A pious bock 


O guide, and counſel, and protect my foul from fin! 
O ſpeak, and let me know 1 07 beav'nly will, 
Speak evidently to my lin'ning ſoul! 

O tl ** ſoul with love, and light, and peace; 


9 
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And whiſper heav'nly comfort to my ſoul! 


O W F. 


O ſpeak, celeſtial Spirit, in the (train 


Of love and heav'nly pleaſure to my foul ! 


Thus it appeared, that in reading pious meditatte 
ons, or forming devout ejaculations for the divine fa- 
vour and aſfiflance, Mrs Rowe made the laſt ule of 


the powers of reaſon below the ſkies. 


Wo 


diſhonour her profeſſion ; 


As ſhe was greatly apprehenhive that the violence of 
pain, or lang uors of a ſick-bed, might occaſion ſome 
depreſſion of ſpirits, and melancholy feats, unſuitable 
to the character and expectations of a chriſtian, her 
m nuſcript book of devotions contains frequent petiti- 
ons to heaven, that ſhe might not, in this manner, 
and to her friends ſhe often 
expleſſed herſelf defirous of a ſudden removal to the 
ſkies, as it mull neceſſarily prevent any ſuch indecent 
| behaviour in ber laſt moments: ſo that the ſudden- 
neſs of Mrs Rowe's death may be interpreted as a re- 
ward of her ſingular piety, and a mark of the divine 
| favour in anſwer to her prayers. 
Mr. Grove's expreſſions in a letter wrote to a friend, 
Loon after this lady's deceaſe) „Though her 
be univerſally lamente1, yet the manner of it is ra- 
ther to be eſteemed a part of her happineſs, 


27 


Indeed (to borrow 
death 


One 


moment to enjoy this life, the next, or after a pauſe 
« we are not ſenſible of, to find ourſelves got beyond 


not only the fears of death, but death itſelf; 
« in poſſeſſion of everlaſting lite, and health and plea- 


and 


ure: this moment to be devoutly addreſſing ours 


| ſelves to God, or employed in delightful meditations 
on his perfeAions;z the next in his preſence, and ſut - 


| rounded with ſcenes of bliſs pe:ſectly new, and un- 
| ſpeakably | jor as; is a vy of departing Out of this 


life to be defied, not dreaded by ourſelves, and fe- 


friends. 
6 vy lien 


liekated, not condol:d by 
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our ſurviving 
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When all in are in a readineſs for our removal 
* ont of the world, 'tis a privilege to be ſpared the (ad 
ceremony of parting, ang all the 8 and [irugales 
« of feeble nature.” 

Mrs. Eowe ſeemed, by the gaiety and chearfulneſj 
olf her temper, to be peculiarly fitted to enjoy life, and 
Il its innocent fatisfaCtions; yet, inſtead of any ex- 
ctſhre fondneſs for things preſent and vifible, her con- 
tetnpt for what ſhe uſed to term a low ſtate of exiſtence, 
and a dull round of inſipid pleaſures, and the ardor 
with which ſhe breathed after the divine enjoyments 
of ea future world, were inconceivably great. When 
her acquaintance expteſſed to her the joy they felt at 
Tecing ber lock ſo well, and poſſeſſed of ſo much health 
as promiſed io many years to come, ſhe was wont to 
reply, * That it was the ſame as telling a ſlave bis 
« ſetters were like to be laſting; or complimenting 
him on the ſtrength of the walls of his dungeon! 


Ard tie ſervor of her wiſhes to commence the life of 


angels, irteſiſtibly broke from ber lips in numbetleß 
other inftances, This ſatiety of all things beneath the 
ties, and impatience after the perfect fruition of God, 
might, perhaps, be the occaſion, that in ſeveral petri. 


cds of her life ſhe had flattered herfelf that ſhe wf 


„gar that bleſſed ſtate on which ſhe had fixed all her 


hopes. And in particular, a little time before kei 
death, ſhe expteſſed to ſeveral of her friends, her firm 
perſuaſion that her continuance on earth would be ver} 
ſhort; but without aſſigning any peculiar reaſon for 
this cpinion. I would not preſume to lay any (refs 
on ſuch ſuppoſed preſages; but as they have already 


been related to the public, I thought it not proper t0 

_ omit all mention of them. 

She was buried, according to her requeſt, under the 

ſame ftone with her father in the meeting- place 4 

Frome 3 on which occafion her funeral ſermon w# 
preachel 
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KB I [cached to a very crowded auditory, by the reverend 

and worthy Mr Bowden. Her death was lamen: ed 
j 4 with very uncommon and remarkable ſorrow, by all 
. who had heard of her virtue and merit; but pacuicu- 
L larly by thoſe of the town where ſhe bad ſo long re- 
5 Pe and her moſt intimate aquaintance, Above all 
” the news of her death touched the poor and diſtreſſed 
with inexpreſſible affliction; and at her doors, and o- 


lor, poured bleſſings on her memory, and recounted to 


which mne heard their requeſts, and the numerous in— 


bestes and bounty. 


In Mrs. Rowe's cabinet were found the following let- 


ters to ſeveral of her friends, for whom ſhe had an high 

* eſteem and affection, which the had ordered to be tos 

© livered ks perſons to whom they were directed, im- 

| mediate! y after her deceaſe, and by their obliging pers 
miſſion I communicate them to the public. 


To the: Counteſs of HeR TroRD, 
Maran, 


me; thelait aſſurance I ſhall give you, 61 excth, 
of ſa ſincere and ſtedfaſt friendſhip, But when we meer 


again, I hope it will be in the heights of immortal love 


g and extaly, Mine, perhaps, may be the firſt glad ſpi- 
6 rit to congratulate your fafe arrival on the happy 
Mo ores, Heaven can witneſs how ſincere my concern 
| for your happineſs is: Thither | have ſent my ardent 
E vithes, that you may be ſccured from the flattering 
deluſions of the world; and ajter your pious exam» 
2 Lol has been long a bleſſing to mankind, may you calm- 


ver her grave, they eee the loſs of their benetac- 
each other the gentle and condeſcending manner with 


ſtances in which they had experienced ber unezampled. 


| E is the laſt letter you will ever receive from 
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ly ref ign your breath, and enter the confines of unmo- * 
leſted joy. a 


I am now taking my farewell of you here, but tis: 
ſhort adieu; for I die with full perſwaſion that ve! 
ſhall ſoon meet again. But oh! in what elevation of! 


happineſs ! In what enlargement of mind, and perfec- 


tion of every faculty. What tranſporting reflexions * 
ſhall we make on the advantages of which we ſhall Þ 


find ourſelves eternally poſſeſſed | To him that love Þ 
eq, and waſhed us in his blood, we ſhall aſcribe im-! 
mortal glory, dominion and praiſe for ever. - 
Ibis is all my ſalvation, and all my hope 1 Tha 


name in whom the Gentiles truſt, in whom all the fa- Þ 
milies on earth are bleſſed, is now my glorious, my un- 
failing confidence; in his merits alone I expeCt to ftand FF - 


jultißed before infinite purity and juſtice. How poor 
ve re my hopes, if I depended on thoſe works which my Þ 
own vanity, or the partiality of men, have called good; 
and which, examined by divine purity, would prove, 


_ perhaps, but ſpecious fins! The beſt actions of my | i 
life would be found defective, if brought to the teſt of 


unblemiſhed holineſs, in whoſe Gght the heavens ate 
rot clean. Where were my hopes, but for a Redeem: þ 
er's merits and atonement! how deſperate, how undone ©. 
my condition! With the utmoſt advantages I can boat 
I ihould ſtart back and tremble at the thoughts of ap- 
_ peating before the unblemiſhed maje ſty— O Jetus, Þ 
what harmony dwells in thy name! Celeſtial joy and 
immortal life is in the ſound ! Let angels ſec thee to 
their golden harps ! let the ranſomed nations for ever Þ 
magniſy thee! | 
| What a dream is mortal liſe ! what ſhadows arc 
the objects of ſente! All the glories of mortality, m. 


much loved friend, will be nothing in your view, at 
ihe awiul hour of death; when you mult be ſeparat— 
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ed from the whole creation, and enter on the borders 

of the immaterial- world, 
Something perſwades me this will be my laſt farewel 

in this world: heaven forbid that it ſhould be an e+ 


verlaſting parting! May that divine protection, whoſe 


care! implore, keep you ſtedfaſt in the faith of chriſti- 
anity, and guide your ſteps in the ſtricteſt paths of 
virtue! 

Adieu, my moſt dear friend, till we meet in the pa- 
radiſe ot God, 


EL1z. RowE. 
To the Earl of On R ER T. 
My Lok pd, 


TJ HiRs ſeems to be ſomething preſaging in the 
meſſage you ordered me to deliver to your charm- 


ing Henrietta, when I met her gentle ſpirit in the bliſs- 


ful regions, which I believe will be very ſoon, I am 


now acting the lait part of life, and compoſting my— 
ſelf to meet the univerſal terror with a fortitude bz» 


coming the principles of chriſtianity. is onty they? 
the great Redeemer's merits and atonement, that I 
hope to pais undaunted through the fatal darkneſs. 


Before him death, the griſly tyrant, flies, 
He wipes the tears for ever from our eycs, 


All human greatneſs makes no agure to my preſent 
apprehenGon ; every diſt nction vaniihes but thoſe of 
virtue and real merit, Tis this which gives a peeu- 
liar regard for ſuch a character as yours, and gives 
me hopes your example will not fall ſhort of thoſe of 
your illuſtrious anceſtors. The approaches of death 
{ct the world in a true light; its brightett advanta- 
ges appear no more than a dream, in that ſolemn pe- 
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riod. The immortal mind, perhaps, will quit a cot- 
tege with leſs regret than it would leave the ſplendor 
of a palace; and the breathleſs duſt fleep as quietly 
beneath the graſſy turf, as under the parade of a coſt- 
ly monument. Theſe are infignificant circumſtances 
to a ſpirit doomed to an endleſs duration of miſery, or 
bliſs. Tis this important concern, my Lord, that 
has induced me to ſpend my time in a peaceful retire- 
ment, rather than to waſte it in a train of thoughtleſs 
emuſements. My thoughts are grown familiar with 
the folemnity of dying, and death ſeems to advance, 
not as an inflexible tyrant, but as the peaceful meſſ-n- 
ger of liberty and happineſs, May I make my exit in 
that elate manner, thoſe charming lines of Mr, Pope 

_ deſcribe, 


The world recedes, it diſappears ; 
| Heav'n opens on my eyes, my ears 
= With ſounds ſeraphic ring 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
O grave! where is thy victory? 
O death ! where is thy ſting ? 


The nearer I am approaching to immortality, the 
more extenſive and enlarged I find the principles of a- 
mity and good will in my ſoul ; From bence ariſe the 
oſt ſincere wiſhes for your bappineſs, and of the charm- 
ing pledges your lovely Henrietta left. Uh ! my Lord, 
3f you would diſcharge the ſacred truſt, keep them un- 
der your own inſpeftion«”  _ 
This will not reach you, my Lord, till I am paſt the 
ceremony of ſubſcribing  _ : 5 

' Your humble ſervant, 
| EL1z, ROWE: 
To 
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To Mr. JAMES THEOBATL p. 


8 IR, 

HE converſe I have had with you has been very 
F ſhort, but I hope the friendſhip begun by it will 
be tranſmitted to the regions of perfect amity and bliſs, 
It would not be worth the while to cheriſh the imprel- 
ſions of a virtuous friendſhip, if the generous engage- 
ment was to be diſſolved with mortal lite: Suck athought 
would give the grave a deeper gloom, and add "1 new 
horrors to the fatal darkneſs, þ 

But I conleſs, I have brighter expectations, and am 


E fully perſwaded, thoſe noble attachments that are foun- 


ded on real merit, are of an immortal date, That be- 
nignity, that divine charity, which juſt warms the ſoul 


in theſe cold regions, will ſhine with new luitre, and 
bun with an eternal ar dor in the rf ſeats of peace 
and love. 


My preſent experience confirms me in this truth : the 


| powers of nature ace drooping, the vital ſpark grows 


languid and faint z while my affeCtion for my furviv- 


ing friends was never more warm, my concern for taeir 
. e was never more ardent and ſincere. 


This makes me employ ſome of the laſt part of my 


time in writing to three or four perſons, whoſe merit 


| requires my elteem, in hopes this ſolemn farewell will 
l leave a ſerious impieſhon on their minds. | 


I am going to act the laſt and moſt important part 
of human life; in a little time I {hall land on the im. 


mortal coaſts, where all is new, amazing, and unknown, 
But however gloomy the paſſage appears, 


Bs © Sweet 
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Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 

So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. Dr. Watts, 


Nature cannot but ſhiver on the fatal brinks, un- 
willing to try the grand experiment, whilſt the hopes 
of chtiſtianity can alone ſupport the ſou] in this ſolemn 
criſis, In this exigence the eternal Spirit whiſpers 
peace and pardon to the dying ſaint, through the a+ 
tone ent, and brightens the ſhadow of death, with 
ſome plimmering of immortal light. 

Fell Mrs. ltheobald, I hope to meet her in the 
thining realms of love and unmingled blilss; _ 


Where crown'd with Joy, and ever blooming youth, 
1be . cund hou's dance on their endleſs round, 
ELIZ. ROWE, 


To Mrs. SARA n RO E. 


My dear Mather, 

An now taking my final adien of this world, i in cer. 
f tain bopes of meeting you in the next. I cariy to 
my grave my affection and gratitude to your family, 


and leave you with the fncereſt concern for your own 
happineſs, and tne welfare of your family, May my 


jr yers de anſwered when I am ſleeping in the duſt! 


C may the angels of God conduct you in the paths of 


immortal glory and plea ure! I would collect the pow- 
ers of my ſoul, and aſk bleſſings for you with ail the 


hcly violence of prayer God Almighty, the God of 
ycu pious anceſtors, who has been your dwelling place 


ior many generations, bleſs you! 


Tis buta ſhort ſpace I have to meaſure, the ſhadovs 


art 


are lengthening, and my ſun declining, That good- 
neſs which has hitherto conducted me, will not fail me 
in the laſt concluding act of life that name which I 
have made my glory and my boaſt, ſhall then be my 
ſtrength and my ſalvation To meet death with a be» 
coming fortitude is a part above the powers of nature, 
and which I cin periorm by no power or holineſs of 
my own; for oh! in my belt citate I am altogether 
vanity 3 a wretched, helpleſs ſinner; But in the merits 
and perf ct righteouſneſs of God my Saviour, I hope 
to appear juſtified at the ſupreme tribunal, where 1 
muſt ſhortly-ttand to be judged. 

2 |  FL1iz. Rowr, 


Mrs. Rowe was not a regular beauty, yet ſhe poſſeſ- 


| ſed a large meaſure of the charms of her ſex. She. 
was of a moderate (ſtature, her hair a fine auburn co- 


lour, and her eyes of a darkiſh grey, inclining to blue, 


and full of fire. Her complexion was very tair, and a 
| natural roſy bluſh glowed in her cheeks. She ſpoke 
' gracefully, and her voice was excerding ſweet and hare 


monious, and perfectly ſuited to that gentle language 


which always flowed from her lips. But the ſoftneſs 
and benevolence ot her aſpect is beyond all deſcription: 
It inſpired irreſiſtible love, yet not without ſome mix. 


ture of that awe and veneration which diſtinguiſhed 
ſenſe and virtue, apparent 1n the eee are wont 


to create. 


Her acquaintance with the great, had taught her 


all the accompliſhments of good breeding, and compla— 
cency of behaviour ; and without formality or affecta- 
tion ſhe practiſed, in a diſtant ſolitude, all the addreſs 
and politeneſs of a court; but ſhe learned no more 
| than the real elegancies-of- grandeur, She was very 
temote from extravagance in habit, and ſeemed to hare 
* . the love of the vain ſhew ol 1: 11 in 


5 6 | "which: 
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which ſhe may be thought to diſcover an elevation of 


ſoul ſuperior to the natural inclinations of her ſex, and 
great ſtrength of virtue in reſiſting the general exam- 


ple of the age in which ſhe hved, The labours of the 


toillete conſumed very little of her time: She jullly 


deipited the art of dreſs and ornament, and endea— 
youred to infule the tame contempt of them into all 
her acquaintance; yet without ſallipg into the other 
extreme of indecent negligence. 

'The love of ſolitude, which ſeems almoſt inſeparable 


from a poetic genius, diſcovered itſelf very early 1 


Mrs. Rowe, and never forſook her but with life el 


Before ber marriage, though it cannot be doubted 


that ſhe was often ſolicited to quit her beloved obſcuri— 
ty, yet ſhe had only made a ſhort viſit at the town of 
a few weeks. After Mr. Rowe's deceaſe, as a decent 


retreat ſeemed to her alone ſuited to a ſlate of widow- 


hood, her averſion to a public appearance in the world 


_encreaſed ; and the approach o the decline of life de- 
termine her more ſtrongly to devote the remainder 
of her days to retirement; nor could any arguments, 
or perſwaſions of her friends, prevail with Mrs Rowe 


to alter her ſentiments and conduct in this inſtance. 
It has been imputed to perſons of recluſe and a{cetic 
lives, that though their- auſtere virtue may preſerve 


them from {eniual indulgencies, againſt which they 


are wont to expreſs the utmolt ſeverity ; yet they ase 


too frequently apt to ſooth themſelves in pride, ill 


nature, cenſoriouſneis, and the like hateſul diſpofitiens 
of the mind. The lultre of Mrs. Rowe's cha acer 
was not 1ullied by ſo great a blemiſh. She was as ex- 
emplary for cvery ſocial and guod-natured virtue, 23 
for the exact ſanctity of her manners; and jultly thought 
the lins to which the ſoul is tempted by its union 
with the body, attended with el degrees of guilt than 
thoſe othet vices of a graver lott, which ſhe believed, 
debaſed 
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MRS. 10 l. 


debaſed human nature into a ne-rer reſemblance to 
that moſt evil and malevolent ſpirit, who 18 repreſent» 
ed, in the ſacred writings, as perteCtly oppoſite to the 
benignity of the ſupreme Being 

She had the happieſt command over her paſhons, 
and maintained a conſtant calmneſs of temper, and 
ſwectnels of diſpoſition, that could not be ruffled with 
adverſe accidents, nor ſoured by the approach of old 
age itſelf, It has been queſtioned whether ſhe was 
ever angry in her uh le lite; at leaſt with regard to 
thoſe little misfortunes, and diſpleaſing incidents, that 


occur in common life, which, though really of a tri- 


vial nature, frequently prove too ſtrong temptations to 


indecencies of paſſion ; ſhe was only wont to turn theſe 


into ſubjects of mirth, and agreeable raillery. And as 
pe1ion» arc apt to be leaſt on their guard againſt exceſſes 


of this kind towards inferiors and domeſtics, it ought 


to be obſerved, -that ber ſervant, who lived with her 
near twenty years, ſcarce ever diſcovered in her miſ= 


trels any tendency to anger towards herſelf, or any 


warmth of reſentment againſt others, except in the 
cauſe of heaven, againſt great impiety, and flagrant 


crimes z on which occaſions, ſome agree of indignatt= 
on is not only irreproachable, but truly deſerves. the 
| name of commendable and virtuous zeal, 


Mrs. Rowe could hardly think any occaſion would 


juitity the reporting what was prejudicial to the repu- 


tation of another. $* 1] can appeal to you (ſays the, 


in a letter to a lady, who had been long and intimate- 


ly acquainten wir her) it you ever knew me make 


dan envious, or an ill natured reflexion on any perſon 
on earth. {he follies of mankind would afford a 


wide and various ſcene; but charity would draw a 


ö veil of dat kneſs here, and chuie to be for ever ſilent, 


© rather than expatiate on the mclancholy theme.“ 
Scandal and He Fraction appeared to her extreme inhu- 


manity, 
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ol behaviour, ſhe infinitely charmed all who knew her- 
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manity, which no charms of wit and politeneſs could 
make tolerable It ſhe was forced to be preſent at ſuch 
kind of converſation, ihe had ſometimes (when the 


freedom might be decently ufed) the courage openly 


to condemn it; and, I think, always the generofity 


to undertake the defence of the abſent, when unjuſtly 
accuſed, and to extenuate even their real faults and 
e. 


dhe was as unacquainted with envy, a as if it had been 


impoſſible for fo baſe a paſſion to enter into the human 
mind; and was always forward to do juſtice to every 


fine writer, and illuſtrious character of the age. She 
exceedingly loved to praiſe, and never failed to obſerve 
and applaud every appearance of merit in thoſe with 
whom the was acquainted z but over-looked all their 
frailties with more than even the uſual partiality of 


| friendſhip. Yet, though ſhe could have wiſhed to have 
made no other uſe of ſpeech than to commend worth 
and virtue, on ſome occaſions a ſenſe of duty compel- 
led her to reprove z but the ſeeming ſeverity of this 


virtue, was tempered by the ſofteſt arts of gentleneſs 
and goodneſs. In proof of which, it may not be im- 
proper to add the following inſtance of the honeſt ar- 


ties ſhe uſed to diguiſe her admonitions She has 


been frequently obſerved ro commend perions of dil- 


tinguiſhed eminence for one kind of moral worth, before 


ſome of her friends, who were deficient in that parti— 
cular virtue, in hopes they might be itruck. with the 
beauty of the example which ſhe propoſed to their imi- 


tation, in a manner ſo little apt to give offence. 


She had few equals in her exceilent turn of eonver- 


ſation. Her wit was inexhauſtible, and ſhe expreſſed her 
thoughts in the moſt beautiful and flowing eloquence z 
and as theſe uncommon advantages were accom- 


Panied with an eaſy goodn+ſs, and unaffected openneſs 


Mrs 


Mrs Rowe's wit, beauty and merit, had even from 
her youth conciliated te her much compliment and 
praiſe, and from ſuch judges of worth as might have 
made ſome degree of vanity ſeem almoſt pardonable 
in a lady and an author Yet, amidſt theſe tempta- 
tions to pride, ſhe retained all the humility of the mean- 
eſt and moſt obſcure perſons of the human race. 

She was perfectly untainted with that love of pleaſure 
which has ſo univerſally corrupted the preſent age ; 


and is juſtly thought to have the moſt unfriendly in- 


fluence on the nobleſt kind of virtue. She was ignorant 
of every polite and faſhionable game. Play, the be- 
lieved, at beit, was bit an art of loſing time, and for- 
getting to think; but when ſhe reflected on the fatal 
conſequences that attend a fond »ttachment to this 
diverfion, ſhe had even an horror for it. Her taſte 
was too refined and delicate to relith thoſe inſipid trifles, 
called Novels and Romances, uſual'y as detective in 
wit, and true imitation of nature, as replete with in- 
decent images, which pollute the imagination, and 
ſhock every chaſte mind. She would have eſteemed 
the diverſions of the Englith theatre (eſpecially thoſe 
of the tragic kind) capable of affording the moſt noble 
and rational pleaſure, if ſhe could have believed them 
innocent; but {» few ot them appeared to her inoffen= 
hve to virtue, that ſhe thought fit to abſtain from thoſe 
entertainments, which, in her opinion, generally tend« 
ed to promote impurity of manners, and expoſe piety 
to ſcorn and fidicule. The native grandeur of her 
ſoul, preſerved her from a fon.ineſs for any kind of 
luxury, judging it much beneath the dipnity of a be- 
ing p fT-ff=d of reaſon, and born tor immortality. She 
was always pleaſed with whatever ſhe found on her 

table z and ncither the nature of her food, nor the 
manner of dicſhng it, gave her any uneaſinelſs: For 
It 1 in eicher of thele re ſpects it it was not pertectly agree · 


able, 


. ͤ — Ä 


ber right, when the had the higheſt claim of equity. 
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able, it only afforded her a ſubject of wit and pleaſant» 


ry, inſtead of occaſioning any diſgu't, or ſerious re 


ſentment. She mixed in no parties of pleaſure, and 
extremely deſpiſed the trivial and uninſtructive cons 
verſation of formal vifits, which ſhe avoided, at leaſt, 


as much as decency would allow; and, indeed (except 


drawing) ſhe had almoit an equal contempt for every 
thing that bears the name of diverſion and amuſement, 


even of the molt innocent kind 
I be love of money the thought the moſt ſordid and 
ignoble of paſſions, and frequently lamented its gene- 


ral prevalence over the human mind, She did not 


know her own eſtates from others, till ſome motives 
of prudence obliged her to inform herſelf, when ſhe 
apprehenced ſhe was ſoon to leave them; and was fo 
| far from that rigour in exacting her due, which ap- 
proaches to inhumanity, that ber negleCt of her intereſt 
may be rather cenſured as exceſſive : ſhe let her eſtates 


beneath their intrinſic value, as appears by the conſi- 
derable advances of the rents fince her deceaſe; and 


was ſo gentle to her tenants, that ſhe not only had no 
law ſuit with any of them, but would not ſo much as 


ſuffer them to be threatened with the ſeizure of their 


goods, on the neglect of payment of their rents. When 
one of them, who owed her an hundred pounds, carried 


off all his ſtock in the night, the could not be prevail- 
ed on to embrace an opportunity in her power of ſeiz- 


ing it afterwards ; and it he had not in this manner 
quitted the eſtate upon receiving ſome jaſt menaces 


without her knowlege, it is more than probable that 
her exceſs of goodneis would have always prevented 
her from having recourſe to rigorous methods to eject 


him, and compel him to do her juſtice. would be 
_ealy to add ſeveral other inſtances highly prejudicial 


to her interelt, in which ſhe voluntarily departed from 


She 


e 


MRS. ROWE. 


= She could ſcarce bear the mention of injuſtice, without 
© trembling; and the tenderneſs and delicacy of her 
© conſcience, with regard to this fin, was ſo great, that 
ſhe hardly thought ſhe could keep far enough from it. 


© and how willingly I have injured myſelf to right o- 
( thers.” She ſpoke with much warmth of the ex- 


treme danger of any diſhoneſt and fraudulent practice, 
and expreſſed her wonder, how perſons could die with 
any repoſe of mind, under the leaſt degree of ſuch a 


kind of guilt. 

Mrs. Rowe declined all honours that might have 
been paid her, on account of her works, by not pre- 
fixing her name to any of them, except a few poems in 
the earlier part of her life, The ſame modeſt diſpo= 


ſition of mind appears in the orders that ſhe left in 
writing to her ſervant, in which, after having deſired 


that her funeral might be by night, and attended on= 


| ly by a ſmall number of friends, ſhe*adds, charge 


Mr. Bowden not to ſay one word of me in the ſermon, 


KE would lie in my father's grave, and have no ſtone. 


nor inſcription over my vile duſt, which I gladly leave 
- © to oblivion and corruption, till it, rite to a a glorious 
| immortality.” 
Mrs. Rowe was exemplary for every relative duty. 


Filial piety was a remarkable part of her character. g 


| She loved the beſt of fathers, as the ought, and repaid 
| his uncommon cate and tenderneſs by all juſt returns 
of duty and affection. She has been heard to ſay, 
| © That ſhe could die rather than diſpleaſe him;“ and 


convulſion, a diſorder from which ſhe was wholly free 
in every other part of her life. 


When ſhe was | entered into a marriage ſtate, the 
 bigheſt 


© I can appeal to thee (fays ſhe in an addreſs to God) 
© how ſcrupulouſly I bave acted in matters of equity, 


| the anguiſh ſhe felt at ſeeing him in pain in his laſt 
| ſickneſs was ſo great, that it occaſioned ſome kind of 
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higheſt eſteem and moſt tender affection appeared in 


ail her conduct to Mr. Rowe; and by the moſt gentle 


and obliging manner, and the exerciſe of every ſoci- 


al and good natured virtue, ſhe confirmed the empire 
ſhe had gained over his heart. She complied with 
his inclinations in ſeveral inſtances, to which ſhe was 
naturally averſe; and made it her ſtudy to ſoften the 
anxieties, and heighten all the ſatisfactions of his life. 


Her capacity for ſuperior things did not tempt her to 
_ neglect the leſs honourable cares which the laws of 


decency impoſe on the ſofter ſex in the connubial re- 


lation: much leſs was ſhe led by a ſenſe of her own 
merit to aſſume any thing to herſelf inconfiſtent with 

that duty and ſubmiſſion which the precepts ol chriſtian 
piety fo ſtrictly enjoin. Mr. Rowe had ſome mixture 
of natural warmth in his temper, of which he had not 


always a perfect command, If at any time this broke 


out into ſome little exceſſes of anger, it never awakened 


any paſhon of the like kind in Mrs, Rowe; but on the 


- contrary, ſhe always remained miſtreſs of herſelf, and 
ſtudied by the gentleſt lapguage and moſt ſoothing en- 


dear ments, to reſtore Mr. Rowe's mind to that calm neſs 


which reaſon approves. And ſhe equally endeavour— 


ed, in every other inſtance, by the ſotteſt arts of per- 


ſuaſion, and in a manner remote from all airs of ſupe- 
riority, to lead Mr. Rowe on towards that perfection 
of virt ue, to which ſhe herſelf aſpired with the trueſt 
chriitian zeal. During his long illaeſs, ſhe ſcarce 
ever ſtirred from him a moment, and alleviated bis 


levere affliction by performing, with inconceivable ten: 


derne is aud aſſi uity, all the offices of compathen ſuit: 


ed to that mciancholy ſeaſon. She partcok his flecp 


leſs nights, and never quitted his bed, unleſs to ſerv: 
him, or watca by him. And as ſhe could ſcarce be 


periu aded to toriake even his breathleſs clay, ſo ins 
conſe crated her luture years to his memory, by ho- 
| nouring 


nouring his aſhes with reſolutions of perpetual widows 
hood, which with more than female conitancy the in- 
violably maintained. 

She was a gentle and kind miſtreſs; treating her 
ſervants with great condeſcenſion and gooineſs, and al- 
moſt with the affability of a friend and equal. She 
cauſed due care to be taken of them when they were 
ill ; and did not think it miſbecame her to fit by the 
bed of a fick ſervant to read to her books of piety. 
Her great humanity would not ſuffe her to be offend- 
ed with light faults; and as the never diſmiſſed any 
one from her family, ſo I think, none of her ſervants 
ever left her, but with a view to the changing .heir 
condition by marriage, She knew when ſhe was well 
ſerved, and repoſed ſo much truft in thoſe whoſe fide» 
lity ſhe had experienced, that it might ſeem to verge 
towards exceſs ; yet, even ſuch great confidence was 
hardly more than was due to that ſervant, who was 
with Mrs. Rowe at the time of her death ; whoſe long 
and faithful duty to her miſtreſs, and remarkable ſor- 
row for her loſs, deſerve to be mentioned with honour. 

She was a warm and generous friend, juſt if not par- 
tial to the merit of thoſe whom ſhe loved, and moſt 
gentle and candid to their errors. She was always for- 
ward to do them good offices; but in a diſtinguiſhed 
manner the ſtudied, with infinite art and zeal, to infi- 


nuate the love ot virtue into all her acquaintance, and 
to promote their molt important intereſt, by inciting. 
; them co the practice of every thing that would re— 


commend them to higher degrees of the divine tavour. 
This ſhe propoſed as the beſt end of friendſhip. 

„ Mrs, Rowe was not entirely free from the attacks 
| of malice, that ſhe might not be without opportunity 
to exerciſe the divine virtue of forgiveneisz yet one 
| could ſcarce have learned from her diſcourſe that ſhe 
bad an enemy; ſor the was not wont to complain of 
any 
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any indecent conduct or injuries done to herſelf: fo 


that it was apparent, ſuch things made light impreſſions | 


on her mind: or that ſhe had endeavoured to efface 
them with the happieſt ſucceſs, 

ter charities were fo great, that ſhe devoted the 
whole of her income, beſides what was barely ſuffici- 
ent tor the neceſlities of life, to the relief of the indi- 
gent and diſtreſſed. 

Miſery and indigence were a ſuſficient recommenda- 
tion to her compaſſionate regard and aſſiſtance; yet 
ſne ſhewed a diſtinguiſhed readineſs to alleviate the 
afflictions of perſons of merit and virtue: and one who 
had the belt opportunities of making this obſervation, 
aſſures me. that ſhe never knew any ſuch apply to Mrs, 
Rowe, without ſucceſs, when ſhe had it in her power 
The firſt time ſhe accepted of 
a gratification from the bookſeller for any of her works, 
ſhe beſtowed the whole ſum on a family in diſtreſs ; 


#nd there is great reaſon to believe that ſhe employed 
all the money that ſhe ever received on ſuch an account 


in as generous a manner. And once, when ſhe had not 


by her a ſum of money large enough to ſupply the like 


neceſſities of another family, ſhe readily ſold a piece of 
plate for this purpoſe, She was accuſtomed, on going 
abroad, to furniſh herſelf with pieces of money of differs 


ent value, that ſhe might relieve any objects of compaſ- 


ſion who ſhould fall in her way, according to their fe- 
veral degrees of indigence, She contributed to forme 
deſigns that had the appearance of charity, tho' {he 
could not approve of them in every reſpect ; for le 
ſaid, It was fit, ſometimes, to give for the credit of 
6 religion, when other inducements were wanting, that 


the profeſſors of Chiiltianity might not be charged 


© with covetouſneſs.“ A vice which ihe abhorred ſo 
much, that ſcarce any grofler kind of immorality could 


more cffeQtually exclude from her fiiendihip. * I never, 
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c faid ſhe, grudge any money, but when it is laid out 
on myſelf; for [ conſider how much it would buy - 
© for the poor.“ Beſides the ſums of money which ſhe 
gave away, and the diſtribution of practical books on 
religious ſubjects, ſhe emplyed her own hands in la» 
hours of charity to cloath the neceſſitous. This ſhe 
did, not only for the natives of the lower Palatinate, 
when they were driven from their country by the rage 
of war, which appeared a calamity peculiarly worthy 
ol compaſſion; but it was her frequent employment to 
make garments of almoſt every kind, and beſtow them 
on thoſe who wanted them. She diſcovered a ſtrong 
ſenſe of humanity, and often ſhewed her exquiſite 
concern for the unhappy, by weeping over their miſ- 
fortunes. Theſe were the generous tears of virtue, 
and not any feminine weakneſs; for ſhe was rarely ob- 
ſerved to weep at afflictions that befel herſelf, She was, 
indeed, ſo ſenſibly touched with the miſeriesof the poor, 
as not only to fend her ſervant to examine what they 
ſtood in need of when they were ſick, but often viſited 
them in perſon, when they were ſo wretched that their 
houſes were not fit for to enter into; and even when 
| they were ill of malignant and contagious diſtempers. 
One kind of munificence, in which ſhe greatly delights 
ed, was cauſing children to be taught to read and work: 
theſe ſhe furniſhed with ſupplies of cloathing, as well 
as Bibles, and other neceſſary books of initruction. This 
the did not only at Frome, but alſo at a neighbouring 
village, where part of her eſtate lay. And when ſhe 
met in the ſtreets with children of promiſing counte- 
| nances, who were perfectly unknown to her, if upon 
enquiry, it appeared, that through the poverty of their 
parents they were not put to ſchool, the added them 
to the number of thoſe who were taught at her own 
expence. She condeſcended, herſelf, to inſtruct them 
1 in the plain and — Principles and duties ot re- 
2 | ligion; 
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ligion; and the grief the felt when any of them did 
not anſwer the hopes ſhe bad entertained, was equal 
to the great ſatisfaction ſhe received, when it appeared 
that her care and bounty had been well placed. She 
was alſo a contributor to a charitable inſtitution of 
this kind at Frome of a more public nature; though, 
according to the general cuſtom of ſuch ſchools, all 
who were educated in it were compelled to worſhip 
God in that particular form, from which ſhe herſelf 
took the liberty to diſſent. But Mrs, Rowe was not 
corrupted by this exam ple of contracted goodnels, which 
can ſcarce be reconciled to that univerſal benevolence 
the goſpel enjoins: her charities were not confined to 
| thoſe of her own party or ſentiments, into which Chriſ- 
tianity is divided; and even thoſe whoſe religious o— 
pinions ſeemed to her of the molt dangerous conſc= 
quences partook largely of her bounty. Nor was het 
| beneficence limited only to thoſe who in ſtrict terms | 
might be called poor; for as ſhe was wont to ſay, © [was 
© one of the greateſt benefits that could be done to 
© mankind, to free them from the cares and anxictics 


0 © that attend a narrow fortune;' in purſuance of thoſe 
6 generous ſentiments ſhe has been often known to make 
large preſents to perſons, who were not oppreſſed with 
ili the leaſt extremes of indigence. 

ll * Fis aſtoniſhing how the moderate late Mrs. Rowe 
ll was poll: fed of, could ſupply ſuch various and expen- 
| | five benefeCtions; and her own tenſe of this once broke 
1 out to an intimate friend; I am ſurprized, ſaid ſhe 


© to her, how it is poſſible my eſtate ſhould aufwer all 
© theſe things! and yet I never want money.“ This 
ſhe only ſpoke to give honour to the divine bleſſing, 
which, as ſhe was wont to acknowledge with great piety, 
apparently Protected her from loiler e and p:oſpered all 


her affairs, 


She N. iſed . cret p- DOS 0 times a day. She 
bad 


| She poſſeſſed a large meafure of that ſerenity and 


chearfulneſs of temper, which feem natutally to flow 


from conſcious virtue and the hopeot the divine favour, 


Per whole ife ſeemed not only a conſtant calm, but a 
perpetual ſun-ſhine, and every hou: of it ſpackled with 


good humour, and inoffenſive gaiety. 
rei friend{hips were founded on virtue, She ſheweda 


| generous mind, elevated above the mean principles of 
party and bigotry. She was favoured with the eſteem 
and acqu=intance of the Counteſs of Winchelſea, the 
| Viſcounteſs Weymouth, the Viſcountels Scudamore, 
the Lady Carteret, the Lady Brooke, the bonoutable 
| Mrs, hynne, the Ear] of Orrery, Dr Kenn, Lord 


Eihop of Bath and Wells, Sir Richard Blackmore, 


| Dr. W. atts, Mr. Prior, — Grove, the Countefs of 


icrtiord, & c. 
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pad an high veneration and love to the Lord's day, 
Which ſhe wholly conſecrated to piety and devotion. 
She never neglected any opportunity of partaking of 
: the holy communion, for which the had the higheſt _ 
aftfection and veneration. She had an inexpreſſible love 
and veneration for the Holy Scriptures, and was aſſi- 
duous in the reading of them, particularly the New 
|. Teſtament, the Pſalms, and thoſe parts of the prophe- 
| tical writings which relate to our bleffed Savicur, 
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was in the cloſe receſſes of a ſhade, 
5 A ſhade for ſacred contempiation made; 
No beauteous branch, no plant, or fragrant flow” 1 
But fourifh'd near the fair, delicious bow'r ; 
With charming ſtate its lofty arches riſe 
Adorn'd with bloſſoms, as with ſtars the ſkies; 
all pure and fragrant was the air I drew, 
W hich winds theo myrtle groves and orange blew; 
Clear waves along with pleaſing murmur ruih, 
: $04 down the artful falls in noble cat'racts guſh. 
'I'was here, within this happy place retir'd, 

Þ:rmonious pleaſures all my ſoul inipii'd; 

take my lyre, and try each tuneful 3 1 

Now war, now love, and beauty) 8 lorce would ſing: 
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To heav'nly ſubjeQts now, in ſerious lays, 
I ſtrive my faint, unſkilful voice to raiſe; 
But as I unreſolv'd and doubtful lay, 
in My cares in eaſy ſlumbers glide away; 
1 Nor with ſuch.grateful 88 ſuch ſoothing reſt, $i 
"IF And dreams like this, I e&er before was bleſs'd ; $4 
it No wild, uncouth chimera's intervene, 
| | Fo break the perfect intellectual ſcene, 
5 he place was all with heav'nly light o'er- flown, 
11 And glorious with immortal ſplendor ſhone; 
When! lo a bright ethereal youth drew near, 
Ineffable his motions and his air. 
| A ſoft, beneficent, expreſsleſs grace, 
| \ With life's molt florid bloom adorn'd his face.; 
tt His lovely brows immortal laurels bind, 
it And Jong his radiant hair fell down behind, | 
His azure robes hung free, and waving to y ö 
"is wind, | 
Angelio his addreſs, his tubekal voice 
"ti Inſpir'd a thouſand. elevating joys; 
i l When thus the wond'rous youth his ſilence broke, 
| And with an accent all celeſtial ſpoke, _ 
Vo Heav'n, nor longer pauſe, devote thy ſons, 

To Heav'n the muſe's facred art belongs: 
Let his unbounded glory be thy theme, 

W ho fills th' eternal regions with his fame; 

And when death's fatal fleep ſhall cloſe thine eyes, 


In triumph we'll attend thee to the ſkies: 4 
We'll crown thee there with everlaſting bays, -_ 
| And teach thee all our celebrated lays.:- 4 


This ſpoke, the ſhining viſion upward flies, 
And darts as W thro” the cleaving Kies. 
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; UT while to bring about their great intent, 
B The Chriſtian army all their vigour bent: 
The potent enemy of human kind, 
Revolv'd their happy progreſs in his mind. 
His baleful eyes with helliſh envy glare, ? 
Half. ſtiſſed murmurs ſhow his inward care, 
And hollow groans betray his deep deſpair : 5 
With ſuch a heavy, boarſe, and bellowing ſound, 
Wild bulls, when ſtung with gricf, they trace the! 
7 ground, 
Fill all the groves, and all the b round. 
Collecting all the rage within his breaſt, 
ö For means the active Chriſtians to moleſt. 
Fool! to believe with any force or ſkill, 
I' oppofe the methods of th? eternal will: 
And thoſe avenging thunders to awake, | 
That plung'd him headlong down the flaming lake 
[Regardleſs of that memorable day, 
He ſummons now the ſtates of hell away, 
Tbro' all the climes of endleſs darkneſs round, 
The jarring calls of the hoarſe trumpet ſound 3 
Trembled the wide infernal caves again, 
And long the murm ring air retain'd the ſullen ſtrain, 
Not half ſo dreadful in a ſtormy wreck, 
From louring clouds the noily thunders break; 
Nor vapours cloſe impriſon'd in the earth, 
With ſuch wild rumour give themſelves a birth, 
i" various troops, the gloomy deities 
ogether came, that ſhare the vaſt abyſs; 
Innumber'd forms, and monſtrous all appear, 
Ind deadly terror in their looks they wear; 
Fith horrid ſnaky treſſes (ome were crown'd, 
be ſtamp'd with brutal hoofs the burning ground; 
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And many a lewd, deteited harpy there, 


With wild confuſion croud the lofty door. 


Its terrors, pride and growing rage increaſe, 


And ſhoot malignant venom thro? the air: 
Beneath his breaſt deſcends a loathſome beard, 


And nonarchies of heav'n, your native right, 
W hom from the realms of bliis, your ancient lot, 


Others more cult a human viſage find, 
But ſcaly ſerpents end below, and wind 
In circling folds prodigious lengths behind : 


Centaurs and Sphinx's hideous forms appear: 
Hydra, and Python, biſſing thro' the gloom, 
Wich Gorgon here, and barking Scylla, come : 
Giants and ghaſtly apes that want a name, 
And fierce Chimæta ſpitting angry flame 
And many a fiend and frightful monſter more, 


Great Lucifer the regal ſeat commands, 

Shaking a ruſty ſcepter in his hands; 

Nor Alpine hill, nor ſome exalted rock, 

'j hat proudly ſtands the raging ocean's ſhock, 

Mor half fo tall th' Atlantic mount a2 appears; 

So vaſt his bulk, ſo high his tow'ring front he rears, 
A horrid majeſty ſurrounds his face, 


His red'ning eyes like fatal comets glare, 


_. - _ 


Bis mouth a deep polluted gulf appear d: ] 
. hence iſſue ſulphur, ſmoke, and pois'nous ſteams, 
Wich mutt'ring thunder, and deſtructive flames. 
he irakez all hell aſtoniſh'd at the noiſe | 
dtood mute, grim Cerberus reſtrained his voice; 
Cocyrus licps, the fnakes to hiſs forbear, 
While thro* the ſounding deep theſe dreadful wora 
| we bear. 

Inſerral gods, worthy the thrones of light, 


ö 


fe” 


The jull, rhe glorious cauſe for which we fought, 
With me to this opprobrious dungeon brought 


Qthel 


B 


E Other ſucceſs, ev'n he that rules the ſkies, 
E Expected from our noble enterprize : | 
E But unmoleſted now he reigns above, 
And us from thence as conquer'd rebels drove, 
; From a ſerene, and everlaſting day, 
From ſtars, and from the fun” s delightſome ray 
To ſhades, and endlefs horrors we retire, 
Nor dare again to thoſe gay climes aſpire, 
but 1 th' effects of all his wrath diſdain, 
Till one curſt thought exaſperates my pain; 
That racking thougbt I never can ſuſtain: 
EI could with joy in heav'n reſign my place, 
| But rage to ſee it fill'd with man's degen'rate race; 
To ſce vile duſt exalted to ſupply fs 
Our once illuſtrious ſtations in the ſky ; 
And what diſtracts me more- 
As all too little to our mighty foe. a 
Appear'd, that he for worthleſs man could do; 
The ruin'd wretches forfeiture to pay, 
He gave to death his darling ſon a prey; 
E Victorious ofer the meagre king, in ſtate 
Be proudly enters the infernal gate; 
EWithin my gloomy c:nfines dar'd to tread, 
And here in (corn his thin! ing banners ſpread, 
Millions of captive fouls, our deſtin'd prey, 
He led triumphant from the ſhades away: 
And, what my diſcontent and pain renews 
Fl be ancient enterprize be ſtill purſues ; 
And when we idly here conſume the day, 
0 him the Afian empire drops away, 
And falſe Judza DOA owns his (way: 
] | oud hymns in ev'ry language to his name 
ey hug, and ſpread around the world his fame. 
uicrib'd in braſs, and laſting marble, they 
is glory down to tuture times convey. 
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To him alone devoted flames ariſe, 


And vows, and od'rous incenſe mount the ſkies, 
No blazing fire upon our altar ſhines, 


Neglected ſtand our temples, and our ſhrines: 
No more with gifts they croud our rich abodes, 


Nor fall before us as aflifting gods. 

Empty of human ſouls our regions grow, 

W hile all the roads of hell unpeopled ſhow : 
And can we tamely ſuffer this? And reſts 

No ſpark of ancient vigour in your breaſts ? 
Have you forgot when in bright arms we ſhone, 


Engag'd with heav'n, and ſhook his lofty throne ? 


(ur native vigour, our immortal flame, 
And ardent thirſt of glory, 1s the fame. 


But why, you dear companions of my woe, 


In-pleaſing miſchief are you grown ſo flow? 
Leſt here in ſloth and darkneſs we remain, 


While new allies the proſp'rous Chriſtians gain. 


Haſte then, with all the rage of hell aſſail 


Our dreaded foes, by arts or force prevail; 
In all their ſolemn councils raiſe diffent, 
 Urgrounded jealouſies, and diſcontent : 
Let ſome the flaves of ſhameful paſſions prove, 


Plurg'd in the ſoft, licentious joys of love; 
And others treach'rouſly the cauſe decline, 
Confound their GJ link the curſt 1 


On the Car fes. 
OR yet the crude materials of the earth 


Were form'd; nor time, not motions yet had 
birth: 


Nor yet one ſolitary ſpark of light 
_ Glar'd thro' the duſky ſhades of ancient night; 


Not 


had 


| The cold, the hot, the temp'rate, moiſt and at 
All mingled in profound diſorder lie; 

| In one prodigious undiſtinguiſh'd heap, 

| Th! extremeſt contraties of nature ſleep : 

Nor yet the ſprightly ſeeds of fire aſcend, 

Nor downwards yet the pond'rous atoms tend. 

A monſtrous face the new creation wears, 
And void of order, form, and light, appears 
Till the Almighty fiat, once again 

| Pronounced, did motion to each part ordain, 
Awoke the tender principles of life, 

And urg'd the growing elemental ſtrife. 

And now conſuſions infinite ariſe, 

From nature's molt remote antipathies : 

| But while againſt their furious oppoſites, 

ach hoſtile atom all its force unites, 
| Their own lov'd ſpecies, thro' the formleſs maſs, 5 
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Nor on the barren waſtes of endleſs ſpace, 

As yet were citcumſerib'd the bounds of place: 
When at th' Almighty's word, from nothing ſprings 
| The firſt confus'd original of things, 

Whatever now the heav'ns wide arms embrace,, 0 


Together then lay blended in a maſs: 
The dull, the active, the refin'd, and baſe, 


With am'rous zeal officiouſly they trace, 

And join, and mingle in a ſtrict embrace. 

| The lively ſhining particles of light, 
On dazzling wings attempt their nimble flight. 
| The fine tranſparent air, with mighty force, 

| Thro' fix'd and fluid, upward takes it courſe. 

| The grofſer ſeeds with heavy motions preſs, 
And meeting in the midſt, the central paits poſſeſs ;_ 1 
While the united waves, without controul, 
About the ſlimy ſurtace proudly roll, 

Till an imperial word their force divides, 
And lo! the deep by ſmooth degrees ſublides z 
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And lo! the riſing ſtately mountains leave 
| Their ouzy beds; and lo! the valleys cleave, ; 
1 The congregated waters to receive: 

Y |! And down the finking billows calmly go; 
| | Part to the ſubterranean caves below, 
[| And part around the hills in circling currents flow, | 


1 Prepar'd to give her various ſpecies birth, 
O Obedient to the voice, produces all 
Her boundleſs ſtores at her Creator's call. 
A ſudden ſpring at his command aroſe, 
And various plants their verdent tops diſcloſe ; 
The teerning ground to riſing groves gives way, 
Which leaves and bloſſoms inſtantly difplay, 
And every branch with tempting fruit looks gay, 
When he ayain, whoſe active word fulfilPd 
ExaCtly all the mighty things he will'd, 
Commands, and ſtraight the heav'nly arches riſe, 
And kindling glories brighten all the ſkies. 
A ſudden day with gaudy luſtre gilds 
Th' expanded air, the new-made ſtreams, and fields; 
Ten thouſand ſprightly dazzling lights ande, 
And trembling rays in the wide ether dance: 
'The ſun, beyond them all immenſe and gay, 
Aſſumes the bright dominion of the day; 
And whirling up the ſkies with rapid force, 
Along the radiant zone begins his deſtin'd courſe, 
And now another efficacious word, 
The air, and earth, and wat'ry region ſtor'd ; 
The num'rous vehicles for breath prepar'd, 
'The mighty ſummons of their Maker heard ; 
And from the boſom of their native clay 
Sprung into life, and caught the vital ray. 
Millions of footed creatures range the woods, 
Millions with fins divide the chryſtal floods; _ 
* Million 


| | And now the ſlimy, ſoft-fermented earth, 
| 


{lions 


Millions beſides, with wanton liberty, 
On painted wings riſe ſinging to the {ky. 

But laſt of all, two of a nobler kind, 
After the brighteſt model in his mind, 
With care the great Artificer deſign'd: 
Beyond his other works, complete and fair, 
He form'd with every grace the lovely pair, 
Adorn'd with beauty, crown'd with dignity, 
Immortal, godlike, rational, and free: 
Serene impreſſions of a ſtamp divine, 


ö pon their matchleſs faces clearly ſhine: 
| In deep ſuſpence, and at themſelves am.z'd, 


With curious eyes they on each other gaz'd; 


; | Themſelves, and all the fair creation round 
| 8 Sutvey, and ſtill treſh cauſe of wonder found. 


For now, in their primzval luſtre gay, 


| The earth and heav'ns their utmoſt pride diſplay, 
3 The blazing ſun-from his meridian height, 
| 'Thro? an unclouded ſky darts round his flaming light, 


The fields, the floods, and all th' enlighten” d air, 


ö In open day look raviſhingly fair. 


The bright carnation, and the fragrant roſz, 


| Their beauties freſh with heav'nly dew diſcloſe, 


The noble amwaranths ſhow their purple dye, 
dplendid, as that which paints the morning (ky. 


Len thouſand od'rous flowers of various hue, 


In ev'ry ſhade and plain ipountaneous grew; 
And down the ſmooth deſcent ot verdant hills, 


Fem mar ble tountains guſh a thouſand rills: 


; And minyle with tne larger ſtream below, 
ch thro' the flow'ry valleys ſotty flow; 


all along their lovely ſpacious banks, 


1hro' many a pleaſant ſhade they murm'ring go, 


tal rrees ate plac'd in equa! ranks, 
2102r ming thades might God hiqſelf delight, 
gels from their heavinly bow'rs invite. 
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Wich all thy charms, with all thy pleaſing fire: 


Here gentle breezes, from their fragrant wings, 

Shed all the odours of a thouſand ſprings : 

Harmonius birds among the branches ſing, 

And all the groves with chearful echoes fing. 
Hail mighty Maker of the univerſe! 

My ſong ſhall (till thy glorious decds :chearſe ; 


Thy praiſe, whatever ſubject others chuſe, 


Shall be the lofty theme of my aſpiring muſe. 
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HIL E from the ſkies the ruddy ſun a 


And rifing night the ev'ning ſhades extends: 
W bile pearly dews o'erſpread the fruitful fields; 
And cloſing flowers reviving odours yield; 
J.et us, beneath theſe ſpreading trees, recite _ 


What from our hearts our mules may indite. 
Nor need we, in this cloſe retirement, fear, 
Leſt any ſwain cur am'rous ſecrets hear. 


„„ 
To ev Ty ſhepherd I would mine procliim + 


Sine fair Aminta is my ſofteſt theme 


A ſtranger to the looſe delights of es, 
My thoughts the nobler warmth. of friendſhip proves 


And while ite pure and ſacred fire I ing, 
| Challe goddeſs of the groves, thy ſuccour bring. 


VV 
Propitious god of love, my breaſt inſpire 


Propitious 


PO E M S8. 59 
Propitious god of love, thy ſuccour bring; 
Whilſt I thy darling, thy Alexis ſing, 

Alexis, as the op'ning bloſſoms fair, 

Lovely as light, and ſoft as yielding air. 

For him each virgin ſighs, and on the plains 
The happy youth above each rival reigns ; 

With ſuch an air, and ſuch a graceful mein, 
No ſhepherd danees on the flow'ry green : 

Nor to the echoing groves, and whiſp'ring ſprings, 
In ſweeter ſtrains the tuneful Conon ſings; 

| When loud applauſes fill the crouded groves, 
And Phoebus the ſuperior ſong approves. 

%%% „„ 

| Beauteous Aminta is as early light, 

| Breaking the melancholy ſhades of night. 

| When ſhe is near, all auxious trouble flies; 

| And our reviving hearts confeſs her eyes. 

| Toung love, and blooming joy, and gay deſires, 
| Inev'ry breaſt the beautevus nymph inſpires x. 
But on the plain when ſhe no more appears, 

| The plain a dark and gloomy proſpect wears, 

| In vain the ſtreams roll on; the eaſtern breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling trees. 
In vain the birds begin their ev'ning ſong, 

| And to the Glent night their notes prolong: 

| Nor groves, nor ehryital ſtreams, nor verdant field 
| Can wonted pleaſure in her abſence yield, 

5 4 MARTELL TS, 

| Alexis abſent, all the penfive day, 

In ſome obſcure retreat J lonely ſtray : 

All day to the repeating caves complain, 

lu mournful accents, and a dying ftrain, 

Dear, lovely youth! I cry to all around: 

Dear, lovely pouch! the flatt'ring vales reſound. 
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On flow'ry banks, by ev'ry murm'ring ſtream, 
Aminia is my muſe's ſofteſt theme: 
*Tis ſhe that does my ariful notes refine, 
And with her name my nobleſt verſe ſhall ſhine. 

AMARTL £1 S: 

PII twine freſh parlands for Alexis' brows, 
And conſecrate to him my ſofteſt vows: 
The charming youth ſhall my Apollo prove; 


Adorn my ſongze, and tune my voice to love. 
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| To the AUTHOR of the foregoing PASTORAL, 
By Mr. PRIOR. 


F > £ "Sylvia, if thy charming ſelf be meant; 


If friendſhip be thy virgin vows extent 3 


O!] let mein Aminta's praiſes join; 
Her's my efteem ſhall be, my paſſion thine, 


W hen for thy head the garland I prepare; 


A ſecond wreath ſhall bind Aminta's hair; 


And when my choiceſt ſongs thy worth RR + 
Alternate verſe ſhall bleſs Aminta's name: 


6 My heart ſhall own the juſtice of her cauſe ; 
And love himſelf ſubmit to friendſhip's laws. 


But, if beneath thy numbers ſoft diſguiſe, 
Some tavouf'd ſwain, ſome true Alexis lies; 
If Amarvllis breathes thy ſecret pains; 
And thy fond heart beats meaſure to thy rains: . 
May'ii thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever find 
The flame propitious, and the lover kind: 


May Venus long exert her happy pow'r, 


And make thy beauty, like thy verſe endure : 


May ev'ry God his friendly aid afford; 
Pan guard thy flock, and Ceres bleſs by -board. 


But, 
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But, if by chance the ſeries of thy joys 


permit one thought leſs chearful to ariſe 
Piteous transfer it to the mournful ſwain, 


Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 


I Feels an ill- fated paſſion's laſt exceſs ; 
And dies in woe, that thou may'lt live in peace. 
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1 In praiſe of Memory. Inſcrib'd to the Honcura= 


ble the Lady WOKSELY, 


To thee our ſureſt happineſs we owe ; 
Thou all the flying pleafures doft reſtore, 
Which, but for thee, bleſt Mem'ry were no more: 


| For we no looner graſp ſome frail delight, 


But ready for its everlaſting flight, | 

Fer we can call the haſty bliſs our own, 

If not retain'd by thee, it is for ever gone. 

Thou to the fond ſucceſstul lover's heart 

A thouſand melting raptures doſt impart z 
When, yet more lovely than berſelf, and kind, 
Thou bring'ft his fancy'd miſtreſs to his mind; 


The flatt'ring image wears a livelier grace, 


A tofter mien, and more inticing face. 

| thou from the flying minutes doſt retrieve 
The joys, Clorinda's wit and humour give; "EY 
Thoie joys that I had once poſſeſs'd in vain, 
Did not the dear remembrance ſtil] remain: 
dhe ſpeaks, methinks, and all my ſoul inſpires, 


Brightens each thought, and gives my muſe new fires; 


'11s the that lends my daring fancy wings, 

doktens my lyre, and tunes its warbling ſtrings. 
L'hou only to the guilty art ſevere, 

Who the review of their pal actions fear; 


EST gift that heav'n's induigence could beſtow! 
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Jo thee we all thoſe charming pleaſures owe, 


 (SSS@SSSSSSSSS/S1@/©/2) 
An imitation of a PASTORAL of Mrs, 


Let bubbling fountains murmur to thy fleep, 
And Pan himſelf the while protect thy theep; 
Thy wanton herds thro” verdant paſtures ſtray, 

Paſtures like thee, all flouriſhing and gay. 
And when with guiltleſs ſports the rival ſwains 
For rural glory ſtrive upon the plains, 

Still, young Alexis, may the prize be thine, 
And on thy brows the ſaireſt garland ſhine. 


As late the ſkilful Melibae:s ſung. 


is love, (charming youth! 1nipires my muſe; 


I proudly ſhould neglect all other praiſe; 
Would'ſt thou be grateiu), ev'ry grove, and ſtream, 


And hill, and lawn, ſhovld echo with thy name; 
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But to the innocent and virtuous mind, 
Art ſtill propitious, ſmiling till, and kind. 


The pleaſures that from gen'rous aCtions flow, 
And they are ſtill the nobleſt we poſſeſs below. 
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r 
E T fragrant eaſtern breezes round thee play, 
And op'ning bloſſoms ſtill adorn thy way; 


"LUX T 5 
e wreaths may'ſt thou, Myrtilla, gain, 
And deathleſs honours by thy verſe obtain; 
May ſuch ſmooth numbers warble trom thy tongue, 


. 
No ſuch ambitious aim my mind purſues; 


Could I but pleaſe thee with my artleſs lays, 


Ea. h rock, cach winding cavern and retreat, 
The ſoſt, inchanting acccuts thould repeat: 


And 
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And if my muſe immortal fame would give, 

1 Thy name in deathleſs numbers ſhould ſurvive. 

3 4 LEXIVSVS. 

Hgecure of fame, he need no further crave, 
Who ſuch a laſting monument may have: 

But oh! his glory ne'er can be improv'd, 

| Who by the bright Lycoris has been lov'd. 

i „ E. 

Pond youth, in yonder ſolitary ſhade, i 
I ſaw Narciſſus with the perju!'d maid; _ | 1.4 
As thouſand tender things ſhe look'd, and ſaid ; 
| Her raviſh'd eyes upon bis beauty fed 3 

With flow'rs his graceful flowing hair he dreſt, 
4 And ev'ry ſmile her ſecret flame conſeſt. F 
| ) 1 
What paſs'd before I ſaw my lovely Fairy 
Deſerves not now my jealouly or care: 
Had Hat firit the fickle beauty known, 

dhe had been conſtant then, and all my own. 
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| A deſcription of the inchanted palace and gar- 
den ef ARMuIDA; whither two knights from 


the Chriſtian camp were come in ſearch of 
RINALDO- 


| Trarflated from the beginning 1 the 1 xteenth Book of 
ö Tasso's JeRUSALEM. 


T HE palace in a circling figure roſe, 
Its lofty boun4z a ſylvan ſcene incloſe; 

| Expanded theie a beauteous garden lay, 

| Where never ng flow" cs their pride diſplay, 


A caouſand - 


| A thouſand Dzmons kept their digs round, 

[ - Whoſe arts with endleſ«s labyrinths confound 2 
11 Each paſſage to the fair inchanted ground. 
JA hundred gates adorn the ſtately place, 


The chiefs of which the heroes wond'ring paſs: 
The folding doors on golden hinges turn, 
With poliſh'd gold the radiant pillars burn; 
But all the dazzling precious metal's coſt, 
Was in the rich, unvalu'd ſculpture loſt. 

"The figures which the ſpacious portals grace, 
With human motion ſeem to leave their place; ; 
In ev'ry viſage, an expreſſive mind 

Th' inimitable artiſt had deſign'd, 

And life in all their looks and geſtures ſhin'd. 
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Nor ſpeech was wanting, fancy that ſupplies; 
They breathe and ſpeak, while each conſults his eyes. 
The ſtory firſt with Hercules begins; 
A} | With virgins feated here, be tamely ſpins : 
bl N The godlike man, who hell's ſtrong paſſ:ge gain'd, 
| h And heav'n, and all its rolling orbs ſuſtain'd, 
A ſpindle weilds, and with ſoft tales beguiles 
1 The flying hours; fond Love ſtandse by, and ſmiles; 
1 His uſeleſs club the fair 6e holds, 
j 1 The lion's rugged ſkin he: tender limbs infolds. 
9 i Remote from this, a fea its ſurges rears, 


Hoary with toam the azure field appears; 

Two warlike flcets advance on either fide, 
And o'er the waves with equal terror ride: 

The flathes which from brandith'd weapons came, 
With dreadful ſplendou: all the deep inflame, 
Conipicuous far the bright Egyptian queen, 

. Crping the fierce encounter on is ſeen : 

Antonius here conducts the eaſtern kings, 


The mighty Romans there illuſtrious Cæſar brings. 
As 


3 
— 


As 


As when to floating iſles amidſt the main, 
puſh'd on by winds, each other's ſhock ſuſtain, 
And mountains claſh with mountains on the wat'ry 


3 Their thund'ring chiefs oppos'd with equa! rage; 
While javelins, darts, and flaming torches fly, 
And foreign ſpoils above the waters lie. 

Jo Czfar now the victory inclires, 

The beauteous queen the liquid field reſigns; 5 


And threw the empire of the world away. 


Th unhappy man the doubtful field foregoes, 
| But by his love betray'd z yet gen'rous ſhame 
| And martial honour oft his thoughts teclaim: 
And now he would the fainting fight renew, 


| Reſolves to ſoften fate in Cleopatra's arms. 


| As wild Meander winds along his thores : 


| Whence diſengag'd, before their raviſh'd eyes 
| The beauteous garden'spl eaſant proſpect lies; 


plain; 
With ſuch a force the hoſtile fleets engape, f 


She flies, nor would the fond Antonius [tay, J 
But madly left the ſcarce decided day, : 


Nor touch'd with fear, nor conquer'd by his foes, 


And now the charming fugitive purſue ; 
With her inglorious to the ſhore he flies, 
And careleſs there, and loſt in pleaſure lies; 
Abandon'd Jooſely to her fatal charms, 


The champions all theſe coftly wonders view, 
And thro? the palace now their courſe purſue : 


Now ſinks, and now his ſilver wave reſtores ; f 
Now to the ocean runs in various ways, 
And backward now in wanton motion plays; 
duch crouked paths, ſuch labyrinths they paſs, 
As they the odious ſtructure's windings trace 
And thro? th? uncertain maze they ſtill had err'd, 
But the wiſe Magus? ſcheme their paſſage clear'd ; 


The 
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The ſhining lakes, and moving chryſtal here, 
The flow'rs, and various plants at once appear; 
At once a ſhady vale, and funny hill, 
And groves. and moſly caves the landſcape fill ; 
And once itſelf the charming ſcene reveals, 
And all its wife contriver's art conceals : 
Nor art does copying natu ge here appear, 
But ſportive nature imitating her. 
The air was mild, and calm the morning breeze, 
W hich breath'd eternal verdure on the trees; 
The trees their branches proudly here diſplay, 
With full ripe fruits, and purple bloſſoms gay; 
Beneath one ſpreading leaf, a bending twig 
Preſents the immature, and rip'ning fig: 
Depending on a loaded bianch are ſeen 
_ The gold, the bluſhing apple, and the green: 
The loſty vines their various cluſters ſhow ; 
Ungrateful thoſe, while theſe with Nectar flow: 
The joyful birds beneath the happy ſhade, 
In guided parts a tuneful concert made. 
Tbe whiſp'ring winds, and waters murm'ring fall, 
With trembling cadence ſoftly anſwer'd all: 
Now ceas'd the birds, the winds and waters high, 
In warbling ſounds return the harmony; 
But falling, now the birds reſume their part, 
| Yet ſcarce this order ſeems th? effect of art: 
But one with gaudy plumes, among the reſt, 
And purple bill, ſuperior kill expreſt ; 
Now imitating human words begun, 
The ſweet, the ſhrill, the melting note her own : 
I be wing'd mul:cians all ſtood mute to hear, 
The winds ſuſpend their murmurs in the air, 
And liſt'ning ſtaid while ſhe her ſong recites, 
Which in alluring ſtrains to love invites: 
Her part pertorm'd, the feather'd chorus round, 
Thro' all the groves their glad aſſent reſound. 


The 


P-O E MS 

The penſive doves in ſighs their pain reveal, 
Ihe whiſp'ring trees a paſſion ſeem to feel: 

| The floods, the fields, and lightſome air above, 
| Confeſs the flame, and gently breathe out love, 
| Unconquer'd yet the ſtedfaſt knights remain, 
And all the tempting baits of vice diſdain; 

| But now retir'd beneath a pleaſant ſhade, 

| The lovers at a diſtance they ſurvey'd; 

| Armida ſeated on the flow'rs they find, 
And in her lap Kinaldo's head reclin'd 

| Inſpiring love, and languithing her air, 

| Unbound and curling to the winds her hair; 
Her careleſs robes flow with an am'rous grace, 
And roſy bluſhes paint her lovely face, 
Fix'd on her charms he fed his wanton fires, 
And feeding till increas'd his fierce deſires ; 
Plung'd in licentious pleaſures thus he lay, 
And melts his life ingloriouſly away. 
At certain times Armida to her cells 
Retires to praCtiſe her myſterious ſpells; 

The hour was come, ſhe ſighs a ſoft adieu, 
And from his arms unwillingly withdrew, 
In glitt'ring armour ruſhing from the wood, ) 
| DBetore him ſtrait the pious heroes ſtood, 

As the fierce ſteed, for juſts and battle bred, 

Now uſeleſs grown, with herds in paſtures fed, 
Ranges at large, and lives ignobly free 

© From former toils; if arms he chance to ſee, | 
Or hears from far the trumpet's ſprightly ſounds, 
He neighs aloud, and breaks the flow'ry bounds z 


| Longs on his back to feel the hardy knight, | | | 
| Meaſure the lifts, and meet the premis'd fight. 3 4 
Their ſight the brave Rinaldo thus alarm'd, = 


| Recall'd his honour, and his courage warm'd ; 
Its long inglorious ſlcep his virtue broke, | 1 


And martial ardor ſparkled in his look, 


When 


Before the youth bi adamantin« ſhield; 


And, like a man that lony in idle dreams 

_ Enrag'd, the hateful object now he flies, 
Confus'd and filent downwar bends his eyes, 

 Ubaldo ſees the time, and thus begun: 


While Aſa. while all Europe ate in arms, 
And ſhake the univerſe with loud alarms ; 


| What lethargy, what fatal ſpells controul 
Thy vig'rous honour, and unman thy ſoul ? 


Fortune and victory thy ſword attend; 

The deſtin'd hero thou the doubtful war to end: 

Conclude the conqueſt o'er thy pagan foes, 
What might can thy reſiſtleſs arm oppoſe ? 


And now a gen'rous pride, his looks inflame : 
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When with a friendly ſcorn Ubaldo held 


Surpriz'd he meets his own reflection there, 

His gaudy robes hung looſe, his flowing hair, 

Clouds with the rich perſume, and ſweetens ali 
the air. 

A bright, but uſeleſ: ſword adorn his ſide z 

Aſham*d he views this nice fanraſtic pride, 


Has lain, deluded to himſelf he ſcems: 
Half wiſh'd the cleaving ground might open wide, 
Or overwhelming ſeas his ſhame would hide. 


While fame, while ſo much glory may be won, 


Bertoldo's fon alone exempt from fear, 
Remains a woman's noble champion here. 


Come on! the camp, and mighty Godfrey ſend, 


>peechleſs he ſtood; and now a decent ſhame, 


He rends the badges of his lewd diſgrace, 
And flies with horror the deteſted place. 


he 


The flory of FRMINIA. 


ſeventh Book of lass0's JERUSALEM. - 


Inſerib d to the Right Honourable the Lady Viſcounteſs 
WEYMOUTH. 


RMIYTA, by the centinels ſurpriz'd, 
FP. Fled all the night, in burniſh'd arms diſguis'd; 
And all the day thro' pathleſs woods ſhe ſtray'd, 
Of ev'ry whiſp'ring breath of wind afraid: 

But now the ſun his ſhining progreſs ends, 
Deſert the ſkies, and to the ſea deſcends ; 
The nymph arrives where wealthy Jordan flows, 
And on his flow'ry borders ſeeks repoſe ; 
Soft ſleep, that wiſh'd relief to mortals brings, 
Spreads o'er the beauteous maid his downy wings! 
But reſtleſs love his empire ſtill maintains, 
And o'er her dreams in airy triumph reigns. 
At laſt the birds ſalute the riſing light, 
And wanton winds the roſy morn invite 155 
They curl the ſtreams and dance along the waves, 
Glide thro' the woods, and whiſper in the leaves: 
Each painted bloſſom opens to the day, 
With them, Erminia's eyes their charms diſplay: 
With penſive looks, the proſpect round ſhe view'd, 
The fhepherd's tents, and rural ſolitude; 
Each ruffling noiſe awakes her former fears, 
Till thro” the boughs a tuneful note ſhe hears 3 
The fields and floods the chearful ſound retain, 
Ard ſportive echoes mock the joiial ſwain; 
Who careleſs near the banks of Jordan ſate, 
Nor fear'd the ſtars, nor curs'd relentleſs fate: 
Pleas'd with his honeſt art, he baſkets wove; 
Three ſprightly boys to imitate him ſtrove, 
The princeſs nearer drew, with wild affright 
The children fled the unaccuſtom'd ſight, 


Hei from the 
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Till the bright helmet from her head 45 took, 
Reveal'd a female face, and modeſt look ; 
The golden treſſes o'er her ſhoulders fell, 

And all their fears her charming eyes diſpel ; 
Her face no more a martial terror boaſts, 
When thus the wond'ring ſhepherd ſhe accoſts, 

Thrice happy man ! the gods peculiar care 

Protects thee from the waſteful rage of war: 

I come not here to offer hoſtile wrongs, 

To interrupt thy labours, or thy ſongs: 

But by what methods haſt thou found defence, 
Againſt the iword's impartial violence; 

W bile clathivg arms, and the ſhrill erage) 0 ſound, 
With endleſs jars perplex the regions round ? 

My humble ſtare, fair maid, the ſwain replies, 
Beneath the turns of changing fortune lies: 
While lighVning blaſts the mountain's lofty brow, 

The bumble valley ſmiles ſecure below. 
From all the tumults, which diſtract the great, 
We live exempt in this obſcure retreat; 

The gods themielves the rural life approve, 
And kindly guard the innocence they love; 

In groves we ſleep, from ſpoil and rapine free, 
Content with little, bleſt in poverty, 

This life (which yet ambitious men deſpiſe) 
| Before a court's licentious j Joys, I prize; 

Nor pride, nor ſordid avarice, moleſt 
The ſoſt tranquillity within my breaſt. 
VUnartful meats ſupply my frugal board, 

And drink the pure, untainted ſprings afford: 
No poiſons through their channels are convey'd, 
| Not are we here in golden cups betray'd: 

Theſe youths, my ſons, to labour us'd, like me, 
Attend my flocks with cheartul induſtry. 

Nor think theſe ſhades can no delights afford, 
dk various harmleſs beaſts the woods are ſtor'd 

Among 
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J Among the boughs melodious birds reſide, 
And ſcaly fiſh along the rivers glide. 
| Yet other motives did my youth engage, 
And wild ambition fir'd my blooming age; 
I ſcorn'd the peaſant's care and humble toils, 
And left my native ſhores, for foreign ſoils 
And in th' Egyptian court my ſuit preferr'd: 
| My ſuit the condeſcending noble heard. 
The royal gardens ſoon were made my care 
J learn'd the fatal ſnares of greatneſs there, 
Its impious methods, and unconſtant ſtate; 
| But learn'd, alas! the dear miſtake too late: 
My prime was paſt, my airy wiſhes croſs'd, 
And all my dreams of riſing fortune loſt, 
With weeping eyes, the country ſcenes I view'd, 
And bleſs'd my once inglorious ſolitude Z 
The ſmooth tranquillity, the gay content, 
In which my former happy days were ſpent. | 5 
| Reſolv'd again thoſe pleaſures to purſue, 
With juſt remorſe, I bid the court adieu. 
The day was doubly fortunate for me, 
Which ſet me from its gaudy bondage free. 
His wiſe diſcourſe th' attentive princeſs pleas'd, 
And half the tempeſt of her ſoul appeas'd ; 
dhe now reſolves to try, far from the ſtrife 
Of feAlious courts, an uvambitious life, 
She paus'd= then thus, with gentle words, began 
I' addreſs the hoary venerable man, 
| If, by the diſappointments thou halt prov'd, 
Thy kind relief, and pity may be mov'd, 
Conduct me to ſome hoſpitable cell, 
And let me in theſe calm receſſes dwell: 
dere quiet ſhades, perbaps, will eaſe my grief, 
And give my reſtleſs paſſions ſome relief. 
By thy example taught, I ſhall grow wile ; 

1 ith thats a tear grac'd her Prerailing eyes: 
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Some pitying drops the careful ſhepherd ſhed, 
And to his cottage the fair ſtranger led 

A father's kind indulgence fills his breaſt; 
His wife, with joy, receives the royal gueſt 
Who now her nodding helmet lays aſide, 
Her gilded arms, and ornamental pride; 
Then in a ſylvan dreſs, the graceful maid, 


All negligent, her decent limbs array'd; 
Zut nothing ruſtic in her careleſs mien, 
The princeſs ſtill through all diipguiſe was ſeen : 


Majeſtic beauty lighten'd in her face, 

She mov'd, and ſpoke, with an unvulgar grace ; 
An air of grandeur, not to be ſuppreſs'd, 
Her noble mind and high deſcent confeſs'd. 
Yet to the fold her bleating flocks ſhe drove, 


And with her native delicacy ſtrove : 


Sometimes along the freſh enamel'd meads, 
Her harmleſs charge, with gentle peace ſhe leads; 
And, oft beneath ſome laurel's ſhade reclin'd, 


With Tancred's name, the wounds the tender rind; 


Each tree that flouriſh'd in the conſcious grove, 


The records bore of her ſucceſsful love. 


And when the tragic ſtory the review'd, 


The ſad deſcription all her grief renew'd; 


With love and melting ſorrrow in her eyes, 


Ye verdant plants, the penſive charmer Cries, 
Ye pines, and ſpreading laurels, as ye grow, 
Retain the deep inſcriptions of my woe; 


Some wretched maid, undone by love, like me, 
Sha)l mourn my injur'd faith, and partial deſtiny. 
But if my charming hero here ſhould firay, 
As grant, ye bleſt propitious powers, he may ! 
And wand'ring, find in ev'ry ſhade his name, 


My ſecret care, and undiſcover'd flame, 


Long after death has clos'd my wretched eyes, 


And in the grave this mortal relique hes 
| EE aa Some 
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gome tender ſigh, ſome grateful tear may prove 
| The late ſucceſs of my unblemiſh'd love. 

2 My hov'ring ghoſt, pleas'd with that ſoft return, 
& The rigour of my fate no more ſhould mourn. 


With theſe complaints, ſhe_ſooths her fond 29 


ſires, 
And vainly to the fields and ſhades retires; ) 
| The fields and ſhades indulge her fatal fires : 
While Tancred, yet a ſtranger to her charms, 7 
Among the toils of war, and fierce alarms, 5 
28 


Purſues a nobler fate in military arms. 
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THE glorious armies of the ſky 
..- To thee, O mighty King ! 
1 _ Triumphant anthems conſecrate, 
= And hallelujahs fing, 
1. 
But ill their moſt exalted flights 
Fall vaſtly ſhort of thee: 
How diſtant then muſt human praiſe . 
From thy perfections be! 
5 FC 
vet how, my God, ſhall I refrain, 
When to my raviſh'd ſenſe 
Each creature in its various ways 
. thy excellence? 
2 Ys 
The ative lights that ſhine above, 
In their eternal dance, 
Reveal their ſkiltul Maker's praiſe, 
Wich ſilent elegance, 
D 
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. 
5 V. 
The bluſhes of the morn confeſs 
That thou art much more fair ; 
When in the eaſt its beams revive 
To gild the fields of air; 
VI | 
'Fhe fragrant, the refreſhing breath 
Of ev'ry flow'ry bloom, - 
In balmy whiſpers owns from thee 
Its pleaſing odours come. 
VII. 
The ſinging birds, the warbling winds, 
And waters murm'ring fall, 
To praiſe the firſt almighty cauſz 
With diff rent voices call. 
TH. 
Thy num'rous works exalt thee thus, 
And ſhall I filent be? 
No, rather let me ceaſe to breathe, 
Than ceaſe [rom praifing thee, 5 
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E GIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 
My raviſh'd ſou}, and fling 
A ſolemn hymn of graceful praiſe. 
To heav'n's almighty King. 
II. 
Ye curling ſountains, as you roll 
| Your ſilver waves along, | 
Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores 
The ſubjec of my ſong. 


55000 —— 
5 III. 

Retain it long, you echoing rocks, 

The ſacred ſound retain, Wh 

And from your hollow winding caves — 

Return it oft again. 
IV. e 

Pear it, ye winds, on all your wings 71 
Io diſtant climes away, | 
And round the wide-extended world ö 

My lofty theme convey, 
1 V. 

Take the glad burthen of his name, 

Je clouds, as you ariſe, 
Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the ev'ning ſkies, 
VI. 

Let harmleſs thunders roll along 
The ſmooth ethereal plain, 
And anſwer from the cryital vault 

To ev' ry Bying ſtrain, 
VII, 

Long let it warble round the ſpheres, 
4 And echo through the ſky, 
Lill angels with immortal ſkill 
„ Improve the harmony. 

TH. - 
While I with ſacred rapture fir d, 
The bleſt Creator ſing, 
And warble contecrated lays 
To heaven's almighty King. 
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1. 
HOU didit, O mighty God, exif! 


Fer time begun its race, 


Before the ample elements 


Fill'd up the voids of ſpace, 
The 7. > 


Before the pond'rous earthly globe 


In fluid air was ſtay'd, 
Beſore the ocean's mighty ſprings 
Their liquid ſtores diſplay'd: 
. 


Ler through the gloom of ancient night 


The ſtreaks of light appear'd; 


Before the high celeſtial arch, 


Or re poles were rear'd ; 
„A. 


Before the loud melodious ſpheres 


Their tuneful round begun, 


Before the ſhining roads of heav'n 


Were meaſur'd by the ſun: 
VVV 
E'er through the empyrean courts | 
One hallelujah rung, 
Or to their harps the ſons of licht 
Ecltatic anthems ſung ; 
VI, 


|  Feer men ador'd, or angels knew, 


Cr prais'd thy wondrous name; 


Thy bliſs (O ſacred ſpring of life!) 


And glory was the fame, 
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VII. 
And when the pillars of the world 
With ſudden ruin break, 
And all this vaſt and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck 
5 VIII. 
When from her orb the moon ſhall ſtart, 
Abe aſtoniſh'd ſun roll back, 
While all the trembling ſtarry lamps 
Their ancient courſe forſake: 
IX. 
For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 
Unchang'd in everlaſting years 
Shall thy eniſtence be. 


„55 3333222 
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TO thee, my God, I hourly ſigh, 
But not for golden ſtores ; 
Nor covet [I the brightelt gems 
On the rich ealtern ſhores, 
1 
| Nor that deluding empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name; 
Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt pride, 
* reitleſs thoughts inflame. 
III. 
Nor pleaſure's ſoft enticing charms 
My fond debres allure; 
For greater things than theſe from thee 
My. withes would ſecure. 
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IV. 
Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting ſmiles. 
That brighten heav'n above, 

The boundlefs riches of thy grace, 
And treaſures of thy love, 
Theſe are the mighty things I crave; 
O! make theſe bleſſings mine, 
And I the glories of the world 

e reſign. 
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I. = 
1* vain the duc, . retires, j 
| And ſullen ſhadows „„ 
In vain the morn with purple light 185 
Adorns the eaſtern ſky. 
II. 
In vain the gaudy ribng ſun 
The wide horizon pilds, 
Comes glitt'ring o'er the ſilver ſtreams, 
And chears the dewy fields, 
„ 
In rin; denen vernal ſweets, 
The morning breezes play; 
In vain the birds with chearſul ſongs 
Salute the newborn day; 
IV. 
In vain! unleſs my Saviour's face 
| Theſe gloomy clouds controul, 
And diſſipate the ſullen ſhades 
That preſs my drooping ſoul. 
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V. 
O! viſit then thy ſervant, Lord, 
With favour from on high ; 
Ariſe, my bright, immortal ſun ! 
And all theſe ſhades will die. 
„ 
When, when, ſhall 1 behold thy face 
All radiant and {erene, 
Without theſe envious dusky clouds 
That make a veil between? 
VII. 
When ſhall that long expected day 
Of ſacred viſion be, 
When my impatient ſoul ſhall make 
A. near approach to thee? 


OSD OD DDSODDSSDOSSD=SEoDs.s+ os 
HM N on the Sacrament. 


i . 
ND art thou mine, my deareſt Lord? 
Then I have all, nor fly | 
The boldeſt wiſhes I can form 
_ Unto a pitch more high, 
5 , 7 ng 
Yes, thou art mine, the contraCt's ſeal'd 
With thine own precious blood; 
And ev'n almighty pow'rs engag'd 
To ſee it all made good, 
III. 
Muy fears diffolve : for oh! what more 
Could ſtudious bounty do? 
What farther mighty proofs are left 
Unbounded love to thew : 15 8 
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Tv. 
My faith's confirm'd, nor would I _ 
My title to thy love, 
For all the valu'd things below, 
Or ſhining things above. 
V. 
Nor at the proſp'rous anner s ſtate 
Do I at all repine; 
No, let *em parcel out the earth, 
Wie heav'n and thou art mine. 
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4 PasTORAL on the nativity of our SAV10UK, 
In imitation of an Italian PASTORAL« 


TY MENALCAS. PR 
 OME mighty things theſe awful ſigns portend! 
Amaz'd we ſee new ſtars the ſkies aſcend; 

A thouſand ſtrange uſurping lights appear, 
And dart their ſudden glories thro' the air; 
A dazzling day, without the ſun, returns, 
And thro? the midnight's duſky horror burns. 
VVV 

And, in the depth of winter, ſpring appears, 


. For lo! the ground a ſudden verdure wears; 


The op'ning flow'rs diſplay their gaudieſt dye, 
And ſeem with all the ſummer's pride to vie. 
URANTO. ; 

Nor without myſt'ry are theſe joys that roll 
In torrents thro' my now prophetic ſoul, 
And ſoſtly whiſper to my raviſh'd breaſt, 5 
That more than all the tribes the race of 7udah's bel 
| MENALCAS. 

But ſee the eaſtern ſkies diſcloſe a light 
Beyond the noontide's flaming glories bright; 1 


This way its courſe the ſacred viſion bends, 

| And with much ſtate and ſolemn pomp deſcends. 

 GSynorous voices echo from afar, 

And ſoftly warble thro' the trembling air: 

The circling ſpheres the charming ſound prolong, 

And anſwer all the cadence of their ſong: 

And now the ſacred har mony draws near, 

And now a thouſand heav'nly forms appear. 

| ANGEL S. 

| Immortal] glory give to God on high, 

1 Thro' all the lofty ſtations of the ſky ; 
Let joy on earth, and endleſs peace enſue, 
1 The great Meſſiah's born, thrice happy men to you. 
| "" URANTO. 
þ The great Meſſiah born ! tranſporting ſound ! 
| To the wide world ſpread the bleit accents round 
| What joy theſe long expected tidings bring! 
| To us is born a Haviour and a King. 

8 ANGELS. 
| An infant in a virgin's arms he lies, 
* Who rides the winds, and thunders thro the ſkies; 
| The God to whom the flaming ſeraphs bow, 
Deſcends to lead the life of mortals now. 
ME NVA L CAS. 


Ev'n n God himſeif the mighty force does prove; 


PA LE MON. 

| You ſhining meſſengers, be farther kind, 
And tell us where the wondrous child to find, 

ANGELS. 
| | Your glad conductors to the place we'll be, 
aut as you this myſtic thing to ſee, 
URANIO, 
| Some preſent to the infant king let's bear, 
| For zeal ſnou'd always liberal appear. 
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—Surprizing power ot love! | 


| Thou rul'ſt the world below, and govern'ſt all above. 
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ANGELS. 5 
Come on, we'll lead you to the poor abode, 
Where in a manger lies th' incarnate God; 
NReduc'd among the ſordid beaſts to reſt, 
Who all the ſpacious realms of light poſleſs'd 
And he whoſe humble miniſters we were, 
Becomes a tender virgin's helpleſs care. 
 Thro' beav'n, but now. the haſty tidings rung, 
And anthems on the wondrous theme they ſung. 
| JJ 
| But to what happy maid of human race 
Has heaven allotted this peculiar grace ? 
. ANGELS, 
Ye echoing ſkies, repeat Maria's name; 
Maria thro' the ſtarry worlds proclaim ; 
In her bright face celeſtial graces thine, 
Her mind's enrich'd with treaſures all divine, 


From David's royal houſe deſcends her noble line. 1— 


But fee the humble eat, the poor abode, 
That holds the virgin with the infant God. 
1 HENALCAS. 
| Thee, virgin-borr, thus proſtrate, I adore, 
And offer her the choice of all my ſtore. 
VUntil!'d the earth ſhall now vaſt harvelts yield, 
And laughing plenty crown the open field. 
Clear rivers in the deſarts ſhall be ſeen, | 
And barren waſtes cloath'd in eternal green, 
| Inlicad of thorns the ſtately fir ſhall rife, 
And wave his lofty head amidſt the ſkies; 
Where thiſlles once, {hall fragrant myrtles grow, 
The beauteous roſe on eviy buſh ſhall glow, 
And irom the purple grape rich wines, uppreſs' 
ſhall flow. 
 _PALEMON. 
Great ſtar of Jacob, that ſo bright doſt riſe, 
Turn, lovely infant, thy auſpicious Fon: 3 
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* This ſoft and ſpotleſs wool to thee I bring 
My earlieſt tribute to the new-born king. 
With thee each ſacred virtue takes its birth, 
And peace and juſtice now ſhall rule the earth. 
© Thou ſhalt the bliſs of paradiſe reſtore, 
| And wars and tumults ſhall be heard no more. 
| The wolf and lamb ſhall now together feed, 
And with the ox the lion's ſavage breed, 
| The child ſhall with the harmleſs ſerpent play, 
| And lead unhurt the gentle beaſt away. 
And where the ſun aſcends the ſhining eaſt, d 
And where he ends his journey in the weſt, : 
by glorious name ſhall be ador'd and bleſt, 
1 IRAN IO. 
| The hope of VJrael, bail! -with humble zeal 
Io thee, unqueſtion'd Son of God, I kneel : 
All hail to thee ! of whom the prophets old 
| Such mighty things to our forefathers told, 
| Thy kingdom ſhall from ſea to ſea extend, 
| And reach the ſpacious world's remoteſt end. 
| The ſpicy iſle, and Saba's wealthy king, 
| To thee from far ſhall coſtly preſents bring. 
| Thy ſtedfaſt throne ſhall ſtand for ever faſt, 
And thy dominions time itſelf out-laft. 
bis gentle lamb, the beſt my flocks afford, 
| HORS: an off' ring to all nature's Lord. 
| AG H LS. 
And we, the regents of the ſpheres, thus low 
Before mankind's illuſtrious Saviour bow: 
Aſtoniſh'd, in an infant's form we ſee. 
| Diſguis'd the ineffable Divinity z; | 
| Who arm'd with thunder, on the fields of light 
| V'ercame the potent ſeraphim in fight. | 
Thus humbled—0O unbounded force of love! 5 


dubdu'd by that, from all the; joys above, 
| Thou cam'ſt the wretched life of man to prove. | 
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And thus our ruin'd numbers wilt ſupply, 
And fill the deſolations of the ſky, 
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- 1. 
H AIL, heed Salon, plac'd on high! 
Seat of th* Almighty King, 
What thought can graſp thy boundleſs bliſs ? 
W hat tongue thy glories ling ? Þ 
. 
Thy cryſtal tow'rs and palaces 
| Magęnificently riſe, 
F And dart their beauteous luſtre round EP 
oY he empyrean ſkies. 
VVVßäõ 
The voice of triumph in 1 hy ſtreets, 
And acclamations ſound : 
Gay banquets in thy ſplendid courts, 
And nuptial } joys abound, 
IV. 
Bright ſmiles on ev'ry face appear, 
Rapture in ev'ry eye; 
| From ev'ry mouth glad anthems flow, 
And charming harmony. 
e 
m Illuſtrious day for ever there 
| Stieams from the face divine; 
No pale- iac'd moon e'er glimmers forth, 
. Door ſtars, noi ſun decline. 
* 1 VI. 
No ſcorching heats, no piereing colds, 
_ The changing ſcalons bring: 
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But o'er the fields mild breezes there 
Breathe an eternal ſpring, 
VII. 
The flow'rs with laſting beauty mine, 
And deck the ſmiling ground; 
While flowing ſtreams ot pleature all 
The happy plains ſurround, 


CANON g cd SEES CANDID 


ne, my Beloved, let us go forth into the fields, 
| let us lodge in the wilages. Cant. vii. 11. 


„ 
HOU object of my higheſt bliſs, 
And of my deareſt love, 
Come, let us from this tireſome world, 
And all its cares remove, 
II. 
Among the murm'ring cryſtal ſtreams, 
The groves, and flow'ry fields, 
Let's try the calm and ſilent joys 
= That bleſt retirement yields. 
III. | 
__ There, far from all the buſy world, 
Io thee alone Fll live, | 
And taſte more pleaſure in thy ſmiles 
Than all things elſe can give. 
_— 
My pure defires, and holy vows, 
Shall center all in thee; 
While ev'ry hour to ſacred love 
Shall coulecrated be, 


POEM 8. 
H Y M N. 


yt | 

EF OR E the roſy dawn of day, 
To thee, my God, I'll fing ; 

Awake, my ſoft and tuneſul lyre! 
Awake, each charming ſtring! 

II. 

Awake ! and let thy flowing ſtrain: 

Glide thro' the midnight air, 


While high amidſt her filent orb 


The ſilver moon rolls clear. 
III. 

While all the glitt“ ring ſtarry lamps 
Are lighted in the ſky, 

And ſet theif Maker's 28 forth 

* "ny admiring eye : 

IV. 

While watchful angels round the juſt. 

As nightly guardians wait, 

In lofty ſtrains of grateful praiſe. 

_ Thy ſpirit elevate. 


Awake, my ſoft and tuneful lyre! 
Awake each charming ſtring! 
Before the roſy dawn of day, 

To thee, my God, III fing.. 

| VI. 

Thou round the beav'nly arch doſt draw: 
A dark and fable veil, 
And all the beauties of the world 
F rom mortal eyes conceal. 

| VII. 

Again the ſky with golden beams 
Thy ſkilful bands adorn, 


And paint, with chearful (ptendor gays 
The fair aſcending morn, 
VIII. 
And as the gloomy night returns, 
Our ſmiling day renews 
Thy conſtant goodneſs ſtill my foul 
With benefits purſues. 
IX. 
For this VII midnight vows to thee, 
With early incenſe bring; 
| And Cer the roſy dawn of day, 
Thy lofty praiſes ſing. 


| — 
t A DrALO OUR between the Fallen ANGEL 8, 


| and a Human Sy1kIT juſt entered into the 
| other world. 


Human SPIRIT. 5 
ON ſtruggling in the agonies of death, 
2 With horror I refign'd my mortal breath: 
With horror long the fatal gulph 1 view'd, 
And ſhiv'ring on its utmoſt edges ſtood z 
Lill forc'd to take th' inevitable leap, 
| I burcied headlong down the gloomy ſteep: 
And here of every hope bereft, I find 
| Myſelf a naked, an unbodied mind. 
I My lov'd, my fond officious friends in Vain, 
| My fleeting ſoul endeavour'd to retain : 
In vain its blooming mankon did invite; 
| Grandeur, and wealth, and love, and ſoft delight, 
With tempting calls in vain its flight would ſtay, 
| When farc'd by the ſevere decree away. 
N is palt And all like a tbin viſion gone, 
For which I have my wretched ſoul undone 3 


And 


. 


And wandring on this dark, deteſted ſhore, 
* eyes ſhall view the upper light no more, 
Fallen ANGELS. 
Then welcome to the regions of deſpair * 
Thy ruin coſt us much defign and care, 
And thou had'ſt 'ſcap'd, but for one happy ſnare; 
And in the bliſsful ſkies ſupply'd the place 
Of ſome fall'n ſpirit of our nobler race: | 
Thou could'ſt the thirſt of wine or wealth controul, 
And no malicious fin has ſtain'd thy ſoul ; 
But for the joys of one forbidden love 
| Haſt loſt the boundleſs ecſtaſies above, 
Human SPIRIT. 
And all was freely, freely all TOP ; 


How dear has one ſhort dream of pleaſure coſt ! 


But yet this fatal, this enchanting dream, 
I ſhould, perhaps, beyond ev'n heav'n eſteem, 
Were it as permanent: but, ah ! 'tis gone, 
And la-wretch abandon'd and undone, 
And all my dear delights on earth bereft; o 
Of God, of every ſmiling hope am left; 
While here for gilded roofs, and painted bow? rs, 
For pleaſant walks, and beds of flagrant flow'rs, 
I find polluted dens, and pitchy ltreams, 
And burning paths, with beds of raging flames; 5 
Inſtead of mulic's ſweet inſpiring ſound, 
Repeated yells, and endleſs groans go round; 
And for the lovely faces of my friends, 
I meet the ghaſtly viſages of fiends ; 
A thouſand nameleſs terrors are behind. 
Deſpair, confuſion, fury. ſeize my mind : 
But will my griefs no happy period find? 
| Fallen ANGELS. 

Count all the twinkling glories of the ſky, 

Count all the drops that! in the ocean lie; 


S. 
Ot all the earthly globe the atoms count, 
Eternal years thy numbers ſtill ſurmount. 
Millions of tedious ling“ ring ages gone, 
| thy miſery, thy hell is but begun. 
As fix'd, as permanent, thy bliſs had been, 
: But for one darling, one beloved in 3 
Cold to the baits of any other vice, 
| Beauty alone could thy ſond thoughts entice ;. 
: By this, (or all our ſtrategems had fail'd,) 
| By this we o'er thy temp'rate youth prevail'd. 
Poor, ſottiſh foul ! below our envy now, 
1 For what a toy didit thou a heaven forego ? 
| Human: 8 RN... 
O tell me not from what fair hopes I fell! 
Juſt miſſing heaven, but agravates my hell. 
Fallen ANGELS. | | 
Thow know'lt not what thou'ſt loſt, but we too well 
The glories: of that happy place can tell. 
There endleſs heights of ceſtacy they prove, 
There's Iailing beauty and immortal love, 
| There flowing pleaſures in full torrents roll; 
F For pleaſures form'd, this loſs muſt rack thy ſoul. 
ö Human 8:P: {RF T. 
With how much cruel art you aggravate 
My miſery' s intolerable weight! 
Fallen ANGELS. | | 
Our envy once, thou'rt now become our ſcorn, 
In vain for thee the Son of God was born; 
That mighty favour, that peculiar grace, 
Too glocious for the fall'n angelic race, 
Serves only to exaſperate thy doom, 
And give th' internal ſhades a darker gloom. 
: Human SPIRIT, 
Oh! that's the wounding circumſtance of all, 
To lower depths of woe I cannot fall: 


Ye 
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Le curſt tormentors, now your rage is ſpent, 
| | Your fury can no further hell invent: 
A Saviour's title, a Redeemer's blood, 
Their worth, till now, I little under ſtood. 


EA Eee EU DS EU PAID oe A 
: A deſcription of HELL, 


In imitation of MILTON. 


- IXEEf, to unfathomable ſpaces deep, 
Deſcend the dark, deteſted paths of hell, 
The gulphs of execration and deſpair, 

Ok pain, and rage, and pure unmingled woe; 

| The realms of endleſs death, and ſeats of night, 

[ VUninterrupted night, which ſees no dawn, 

Prodigious darkneſs | which receives no light, 

But from tbe ſickly blaze of ſulph'rous flames, 

| That caſt a pale and dead reflection round, 

| Diſcloſing all the deſolate abyſs, 

! Dreadful beyond what human thought can | form, 

Bounded with circling ſeas of liquid fire; 
Aloft the blazing billows curl their heads, 
And form a roar along the direful ſtrand ; 
While ruddy cat'rafts from on high deſcend, 

And urge the fiery occan's ſtormy rage. 
Impending horrors o'er the region frown, 
And weighty ruin threatens from on high; 

Inevitable ſnares, and fatal pits, 
And gulphs of deep perdition, wait below; 

 Whence iſſue long, remedyleſs complaints, 
With endleſs groans, and everlaſting yells. 

_ Legions of ghaſtly fiends (p:odigious fight 3. 
Fly all confus'd acroſs the ſickly air, 
And roaring horrid, ſhake the vaſt extent. 


Pale, 


| Pale, meagre ſpectres wander all ak 

| And penſi ve ſhades, and black defor med ghoſts: : 

With impious fury ſome aloud blaſpheme, 

And wildly ſtaring upwards, curſe the ſkies : 

While ſome with gloomy terror in their looks, 

C Trembling all over, downward caſt their eyes, 

And tell, in hollow groans, their deep deſpair, 

| Convinc'd by fatal proofs, the atheiſt here 

Yields to the ſharp tormenting evidence; 

And of an infinite eternal Mind, 

At laſt the challeng'd demonſtration meets, 
The libertine his folly here laments, 

| His blind extravagance, that made him ſell 

| Unfading bliſs, and everlaſting crowns, | 

| Immortal tranſports, and celeſtial feaſts, 

For the ſhort pleaſure of a ſordid fin, 

| For one fleet moment's deſpicable joy. 

| Too late, all loſt, for ever loſt | he ſees 

Th' envy'd ſaints triumphing from afar, 

And angels baſking in the ſmiles of God. 

But oh ! that all was for a trifle loſt, | 

Gives to his bleeding ſoul perpetual] wounds. 

| The wanton beauty, whoſe bewitching arts 

© Have drawn ten thouſand wretched ſouls to hell, 

| Depriv'd of ev'ry blandiſhment and charm, 

All black, and horrid, ſeeks the darkeſt ſhades, 

| To ſhun the fury of revengeful ghoſts, 

| That with vindictive curſes ſtil} purſue 

| The author of their miſerable fate, 

| Who from the paths of life ſeduc'd their ſouls, 

And led them down to theſe accurſt abodes. 
The fool that ſold his heav'n for gilded clay, 

The ſcorn of all the damn'd, ev'n here laments 

His ſordid heaps z which (till to purchaſe, he 

| A ſecond time would forfeit all above | 

| Nor covets fields of light, nor ſtarry wreaths, 
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Nor angels ſongs, nor pure unmingled bliſs, 

But for his darling treaſure ſtill repines ; 

Which from afar, to aggravate his doom, 

He ſees ſome thoughtleſs prodigal conſume. 
Beyond them all, a miſerable hell 

The execrable perſecutor finds; 

No ſpirit howls among the ſhades below 

More damn'd, more fierce, nor more a fiend than he, 


Aloud ke beav'n and holineſs blaſphemes, 


While all his enmity to good appears, 


His enmity to good; once falſly call'd 


Religious warmth, and charitable zeal. 


On high, beyond th' unpaſſable abyſs, 


To aggravate his righteous doom, he views 


The bliſsful realms, and there the ſchiſmatic, 


'The viſionary, the deluded ſaint, 
By him ſo otten hated, wrong'd, and ſcorn'd, 
So often curſed, and damn'd, and baniſh'd thence : 


He ſees him there poſfleſs'd of all that heav'n, 


Thoſe glories, thoſe immortal joys, which he, 
The orthodox, unerring catholic, | 


The mighty fav*rite, and elect of God, 

With all bis miſchievous, converting arts, 

| His killing charity, and burning zeal, 

His pompous creeds, and boaſted faith, has loſt. 


ETON EIT TE. 
On HEAVEN. 


THA T glorious thingsofthee, O glorious place 
Shall my bold muſe in daring numbers ſpeak? 


While to immortal ſtrains I tune my lyre, la 


And warbling imitate angelic airs ; 
W hile ecſtacy bears up my foul aloft, 
And lively faith gives me a diſtant glimpſe 


Of glories unreveal'd to human eyes. 
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Ye ſtarry manſions, hail! my native ſkies 
Here in my bappy, pre-exiſtent ſtate, 
(A ſpotleſs mind) I led the life of gods. 
But paſſing, I ſalute you, and advance 
To yonder brighter realm's allow'd acceſs. 
Hail, ſplendid city of th? e King! 
Celeſtial Salem, ſituate above; 
Magnificent thy proſpect, and auguſt 
Thy walls ſublime, thy tow'rs and palaces 
Illuſtrious far with orient gems appear. 
There regent angels, crown'd with ſtars, command ; 
High in the midſt, the awful throne of God 
Aſcends the utmoſt empyrean arch, 
The heav'n of heav'ns; wheie in conceiveleſs light, 
Such as infinity alone can prove, 
He enjoys th' extremeſt bounds of happineſs, 
And was in perfect bleſſedneſs the ſame, 
Fer any thing exiſted but himſelf; _ 
Eer time, or place, or motion, had a name, 
Before the ſpheres began their tuneful round, 
Or through the air the ſun had ſpread his beams; 
Eer at his feet the flaming ſeraphs bow'd, 
And caſt their ſhining crowns before his throne; 
Fer ſmiling angels tun'd their golden harps, 
Or ſung one hallelujah to his praiſe. 
But mighty love, which mov'd him to create, 
Still moves him to communicate his bliſs, _ 
O ſpeak ! you happy tpirits that ſurround. 
His dazzling throne, for you alone can tell; 
For you alone tho'e raptures can deſcribe, 
And ſtem th' impetuous floods of joy that riſe 
Within your brealts, when all unveil'd, you view _ 
The wonders of the beatific light : 
When from the bright unclouded face of God 
You drink full draughts of bliſs and endleſs love. 
And plunge yourſelves in life's immortal fount 


And 


4 
| 
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The 1. um'rous ſuns which gild the ems of joy, 
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The ſpring of joy, which from his dazzling throne 
In endleſs currents ſmoothly glides away, 

Thro! all the verdant fields of paradiſe ; 

Tbio' balmy groves, where on their flow'ry banks, 


Jo murm'ring waters, and ſoft whiſp'ring winds, 


Fair ſpirits in melodious concert join, 
And ſweetly watble their heroic loves. 
For love makes half their heav'n, and kindles here 


New flames, and ardent life in ev'ry breaſt ; 


W hile aCtive pleaſure lightens in their eyes, 
And ſparkling beauty ſhines on every face: 
Their ſpotleſs minds, all pure and exquiſite, 
The nobleſt heights of love prepar'd to act, 


In everlaſting ſympathies unite, 


And melt, in flowing joys, eternity away. 
To thoſe blelt ſhades, and amarantine bow'rs, 


When dazzled with th' unſufferable beams 
That iſſue from the open face of God, 
For umbrage many a ſeraphim reſorts : 


Nor longer here o'er their bright faces claſp 


Their gorgeous wings, which open wide, diſplay 


More radiance than adorns the chearful ſun, 


When firſt he from the roſy eaſt looks out: 


Gentle as love, their looks as light, 


Blooming and gay as everlaſting ſprings. 


But oh! when in the lofty bliſsful bow'rs, 
With heav'nly ſkill, to the harmonious lyre, 
The clear, the ſweet, the melting voice they join 


The vales of heav'n rejoice, and echoing loud, 


Redouble ev'ry charming cloſe again; 


While trembling winds upon their fragrant wings 


Bear ſar the ſoft, melodious ſounds away; 


The ſilver ſtreams their winding journeys lay, 


Suſpen« their murmurs, and attend the ſong ; 
Thelaugbinge fields new flow'rs and verdure wear 


And 


And all the trees of life bloom out afreſh, 

| Dance in their lightſome ſpheres, and brighter uy” 
Thto' all th? interminable ether dart; 

| While to the great unutterable Name, 

| All glory they aſcribe in lofty ſtrains, 

In ſtrains an ge by a mortal tongue. 

0 happy regions! O tranſporting place! 
Wich what regret I turn my loathing eyes 
| To yonder earthly globe, my duſky ſeat ! 
But ah! I muſt return; no more allow'd 

| To breathe the calm, the ſoft, celeſtial air, 
N And view the myſtic wonders of the ſkies. 


[44+04$00050000450604542 
|  SERAPHIC LOVE. 

1 H O U beauty's vaſt abyſs, abſtract of all 

| My thoughts can lovely, great, or ſplendid call; 
Jo thee in heav' nly flames, and pure defires, 

My raviſh'd ſoul impatiently aſpiies. 

Wich admiration, praiſe, and endleſs love, 

E Thou fill'ſt the wide reſplendent werlds above; 
And none can rival, or with thee compare, 

Of all the bri ght intelligences there. 

; e 

Wbat vapours then, what ſhort-liv'd glories be 

The faireſt ido!3 of our ſenſe to thee ? 
before the ſtreaming ſplendor of thine eye, 
Ide languid beauties fall away, and die. 

| IV. 

IFarewel then, all you flat delights of ſenſe | 
tm charm'd with a ſublimer excellence, 

To whom all mortal beauty's but a ray, 

A ſcatter'd drop of his o'erflowing day. 


e 


V. How 


| My thoughts can ever reliſh after this ; 5 
No, deareft | ord, there's nothing here below, 


V. 


How rongly thou my panting heart doſt move 
With all the holy ecſtacics of love! 


In theſe ſweet flames let me expire, and ſee. 
n d the brightneſs of thy deity. 

VI. 
Oh! let me die ! for there's no earthly bliſs 


Without thy ſmiles to pleaſe, or ſatisfy me now. 
SEEEEESSEES tC OHSSETESESEESESEELLS 
The tranſlation of EL II AR. 


IS lecture to the fad young prophets done, 
And laſt adieus, the rev'rend ſeer goes on, 


Obedient as the ſacred inſtinct guides, 


And now advanc'd to Jordan's verdant ſides; 
Elijah, with his great ſucceſſor ſtood, 


And gave a ſignal to the paſling flood; 


Th? obſequious waters ſtay, for well they know 


What to his high authority they owe. 


While wave on wave, with filent awe, crowds back, 


To leave a clean, and ſpacious ſandy track, 


Elijah on with bis companion goes, 
Behind 'em ſoon the cryſtal ridges cloſe, 

No more revers'd, the troubled current flows. 
Then forward ſtil] they went, diicourſing high 


Of heavenly bliis, and immortality, ee 
When from a cloud breaks like the purple dawn, 


By fiery ſteeds a fiery chariot drawn; 
Aglitt'ring convoy ſwift as that deſcends, 
And in an inſtant parts th' embracing friends; 


To the bright car conducts the man of God, 
And mounts again the ſteep ethercal road, 


The 
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The paſſing triumph lightens all the air 

With ruddy luſtre, than bigh noon more fair, 

N And paints the clouds, than evining beams more gay, 
| Thro? which, with wond' i ous ſpeed, they cut their way. 
: Now lofty piles of thunder, hail, and ſnow, 

] Th! artillery of heavn, they leave below ; 

below the glimm'ring moon's pale regency 

| They leave, and now more free aſcend the ſky. 

| Breathing again immortal air, nor here 

Reſent the preſſure of the atmoſphere, 

By holy ecſlaſies, and flames intenſe, 

Here purg'd from all the dregs of mortal ſenſe ; 

With heavenly luſtre, eminently gay, 

| Elijah, wond'ring, does himſelf ſurvey ; 

All o'er ſurveys himſelf, and then the ſkies, 

While new ſtupendous objects meet his eyes. 

With his new being pleas'd, thus, the firſt man, 

As juſt to live and reaſon he began, 

[On hills, and valleys, groves and fountains, gaz'd, 
With ſkies and light thus raviſh'd, thus amaz'd. 
[But now the utmoſt firmament they cleave, 
And all the ſtarry worlds behind them leave; 
Hark, angels ſing ! of light appear new freaks | 
Celeſtial day, with gaudy ſplendor breaks! 

On heaven's rich ſolid azure now they tread 

The bliſsful paths that to God's preſence lead; 
Wbile to the new inhabitant all the way 

Loud welcomes, on their harps, his guardians play: 
thouſand joyful ſpirits crowd to meet 

Ide glorious ſaint, and his arrival greet. 


* | | 4 RE 


The 
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Ard gems that in the eaſtern quarries ſhine. 


And all the fury of its waves ſuſtain, 


Thy gold, thy boatted gems, loſe all their light. 
My daring thoughts above theſe trilles riſe, | 


But I have 


Vn ee wealth, nor [hs auty can infla ne, 


Which can no fon latisfa | 


A DIALOGUE between the Sour, 
RicHes, F N E, and PLEASURE. 


R ICHE 8. 
E LU DE D mortal, turn and view my ſtore, 
LP While all my glitt'ring treaſures I explore, 
1 he gold of both the Indian worlds is mine, 


For me advent'rous men attempt the main, 


For me all toils and hazards they diſdain, 
For me their country #.Jold, their faith e 
I be voice of intcrett ne'er was diſobey'd. 
SOUL. 
Let 1 thy tempting offers can deſpiſe, 
"a loſe a wit on tuch a worthleſs prize. 
When j onder ſparkling (lars attract my ſight, 


And aim at glorious kingdoms in the ſkies. 
I there expect celeſtial diadem'y 
Cutſhining all thy counterfeited g gems. 

: F ME. 

»Tis nothing ſtrange, that thy ambiti us mind, 
In ſordid wealth ſhould no temptation find: 
terms wh! ch thy acceptance claim, 
H-roi- glory, and a mighty name! 

Lo neic the wreateſt iouls on earth aſpire, 
'] with the celeſtial fire 


Sous wo Wit endow 


; | \ 5-8 W.0 I | 
And yet thou art a mere. tantaſtic thing, 
on bring. 

| .rvive, 

auſes l.ve 5 


Chould 1 in coltly monume': 3 
And, after death, in men's app 
\ nal 
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What profit were their vain applauſe to me, 

Ik dcoom'd below to endleſs infamy? 

| Sunk in reproach, and everlaſting ſhame 

With God, and angels, where's my promiſed fame ? 
But if their approbation I obtain, 

And deathleſs wreaths, and heav'nly glories gain, 
11 may the world's falſe pageantry diſdain, 

: | PLEASURE. 

; But where the baits of wealth and honour fail, 

| Th inchanting voice of pleaſure may prevail: 

| The lewd and virtuous, both my vaflals prove; 

No breaſt ſo guarded but my charms can move. 
All that delights mankind, attend on me, 

L Beauty, and youth, and love, and harmony. 

wing the ſmiling hours, and gild the day, 

| ook paths : are e ſmooth, and flow'ry all my way. 

| SOUL, 

but, ah! theſe paths to black perdition tend, 

| There ſoon thy ſoft, deluding viſions end. 

| Thoſe ſmooth, thoſe flow'ry ways, lead down to hell, 
Where all thy ſlaves in endleſs night mult dwell. 
be road of virtue far more rugged is, 

| But, oh! it leads to everlaſting bliſs: 

And all beyond the thorny paſſage lies 
be realm of light, diſcover'd to mine eyes; ; 
Cay bow'rs, and ſtreams of joy, and lightſome fields, 
With happy ſhades, the beauteous proſpeCt yields: 
[Looſe bliſsful regions I ſhall ſhortly gain, 
W here peace, and love, and endleſs pleaſures reign. 


ene SBZ 


| | nh chapter of Jos tr anſlated. 


- 


II thunder now the God his ſilence broke. 
L And from a cloud this lofty language ſpoke, 
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Who, and where art thou, fond, preſumptuous man! 


That by thy own weak meaſures mine would'ſt ſcan} 

Undaunted, as an equal match for me, | 

Stand forth, and anſwer ray demands to thee. 
And firſt, let thy original be trac'd, 

And tell me then what mighty thing thou waſt, 

When to the world my potent word gave birth, 

And fix'd the center ot the floating earth? 

Pidſt thou «ffiit with one deſigning thought, 


Or my teas rect: fy in aught, | 


Wen {rom confuſion I this order brought ? 
When like an artiſt I the line ſtretch'd out, 
And maik'd its wide circumference about, 


When I the deep and ſtrong foundations Jaid, 
And with my hand the rifing pillars ſtay' d? 
W ten from the perfect model of my wind, 
The vaſt and ſtately fabric was de gn d d 
Bo, wond'rous, ſo complete in ev? ry part, 
Adorn'd with ſuch variety of art, 
The ſons oi light the goodly frame ſurvey, 
As their own feats magnificent and gay; 
Arcund the ſhining verge of heav'n they crowd, 
And from the cryſtal confines, ſhout aloud ; 
For joy the morning ſtars together ſang, 
And heav'n all o'er with glad preludiums rang. 
Were the tumultuous floods by thee controul'd, 
When without bounds the foaming billows roll'd ? 
Didſt thou appoint them then their ouzy bed, 
And humid clouds o'er all their ſurface ſpread, 
Affixing limits to th' imperious deep, 
The limits it peipetually ſhall keep; 
'Tho' mounting high, the angty ſurges roar, 


Didſt thou contribute, ob, the needful aid, 4 


And daſh themſelves with rage againſt the ſhore! 


When didſt thou ſummon up the lipg'ring day, 
And haſte the lovely bluſhing morn away? 


Gil 


m0 


SIS I 


JJ I: 


| Swift as my flaming meſſengers abore, 

Its gaudy wings at wy direction move. 

| Halſt thou ſurvey'd the ocean's dark abodes, 

be Necp deſcents, the vaults, and craggy roads, 

E Thro? which, with hollow rumour, ruth the nether 

| floods ? 

Or haſt thou meaſured that prodigious lore 

Ol waves, that in thoſe ghaſtly caverns roar ? 

b Or haſt thou, Job, the fatal valley trac'd, 

And thro? the realms of death undaunted paſs'd ; 

E Where the pale king a rulty ſcepter wields, 
And reigns a tyrant o'er the duſky fields? 

E Doit thou the pure immortal fountain know, 
From whence thoſe num'rous ſtreams of glory flow, 
Which feed the radiant lamps that in the ether glow? 
r from what caves the ſullen ſhadows riſe, 
When, like a deluge, night involves the ſkies? 
How does the ſun his morning beams diſplay 

t Thro' golden clouds, and ſpread the ſudden day 
When breaking from the eaſt, all freſh and fair, 

| He dances thro' the glitt' ring fields of air ? 

At his approach all nature looks more gay, 

| Thro' ev'ry grove refreſhing breezes play, 
And o'er the ſtreams, and o'er the meadows ſtray, 5 
Doſt thou the clouds amidft the air ſullain, 
And melt the floating rivers down in rain, 
When over=charg'd, the yielding atmoſphere, 
Nolonger now the wat'ry load can bear? 
On gloomy wings the ſounding tempeſt flies, 
And heavy thunders roll along the ſkies; 
Around the airy vault fierce lightnings play, 
And burn themſclves, thro? ſolid clouds a way: 
With water, who the wilderneſs ſupplies? 

And tell me whence the midnight dews ariſe ? 

Or from what cold and petrifying womb _ 

The ice, and nipping hoary froſts do come? 
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What ſecret pow'rs in fluid parts cement, 
Congeal, and harden the ſoſt element? 
All ſtiik, and motionleſs, the frozen deep, 
No curling winds its ſhining ſurface ſweep. 

Canit thou the chearing influences ſtay 
Of thoſe mild ſtars which deck the ſpring ſo gay ? 
Or looſe the ſullen planet's icy bands, 
Which froſts and rough tempeſtuous winds commands: 
Canſt thou bring out fair Maz'roth's ſultry beam? 
Or guide thro? heav'n's blue track the ſtarry team? 
Do all the fhining, vaſt machines above, 


By ny contrivance, in ſuch order move ? 
If to fill thy divinity to prove, 

Se: open now the flood gates of the ſky, 
And calla mighty deluge from on high; 
| Kindle prodigious light'nings, and command 
The burning flaſhes with a daring hand 

I il then con eſs thou haſt an arm like me, 
And that thy own right hand can ſuccour thee, 
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Whom have I in heaven but thee? &c. 


Pal. Ixxiii. 25. 


| 3 14 | 
HE calls of glory, beauty's ſmiles, 
And charms of harmony, 
Are all but dull, inſipid things, 
| Compar'd, my God, with thee. 
.. 
Without tby love 1 nothing crave, 
And nothing can enjoy; | 
The proffer'd world I thould negle, 
As an unenvied toy. 
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III. 
The ſun, the num'rous ſtars, and all 
The wonders of the ſkies, 
If to be purchas'd with thy ſmiles, 
Thou know'ſt I would deſpiſe. 
IV. 
W hat were the earth, the ſun, the ſtars, 
Or heav'n itſelf to me, 
(My life, my everlaſting bliſs!) 
If not ſecur'd of thee? 
5 V.. ; 
_ Celeſtial bow'rs, ſeraphic ſongs, 
And fields of endleſs light, 
Wou'd all unentertaining prove, 


Without thy bliſsful ſight, 


Th oughts of a dying CURISTIA No 


COME, I come! and joyſully obey 

he fatal voice that ſummons me away: 
Wich pleaſure I reſign this mortal breath, 
And fall a willing ſacrifice to death, 
O welcome ſtroke, that gives me . 
Welcome, as to the ſlave, a Jub:lee 
| Of the vain world I take my laſt . 
The promis'd land is now within my view; 
The clouds diſpe], the ſtormy danger's paſt, 
And I atrain the peaceful ſhores at laſt. 
My hope's dear objects, now are all in fight, 
be lands of love, and unexhaulted light; 
[The flowing ſtreams of joy, and endleſs bliſs, 
{be ſhining Plains, and walks of paradiſe ; 1 
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The trees of life, immortal fruits and flow! rs, 

The tall celeſtial groves, and charming bow'rs : 

I breathe the balmy empyrean air: 

The ſongs of angels, and their harps I hear 
And ſcarce the fierce, tyrannic joy can bear. 


G ̃ eee eee 
HYMN. | 


I. 
Mmortal fountain of my life, 
1 My laſt, my nobleſt end: 
Eternal centre of my ſoul, 
Where all its motions tend! 
II. 
Thou object of my deareſt love, 
My heav'nly paradiſe, _ 
The ſpring of all my flowing joys, 
" iy everlaſting bliſs! | 
oo 5 
My God, my hope, my vaſt reward, 
And all I wou'd poſſeſs; 
Still more than theſe pathetic names, 
And charming words expreſs ! 


FC 
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W 
O thee, great ſearcher of the heart, 
1 ſolemnly appeal, 


Who all the ſecrets of my ſoul, | 
And inmoſt thoughts can't tell. 


II. Evil 


boo 
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II. 
Ev'n thou th? unerring judge of all, 
Deſt my dread witneſs prove; 
That thee, beyond whate'er the world 
Can tempt me witk J love. 
„„ 8 
Phat thou, whatever elſe I miſs, 
W hatever elſe I loſe, 
Art my exceeding great reward,. 
And higheſt bliſs I chooſe, 
„„ 
Leave me of wealth, of honour, friends, 
And all things elſe bereſt; 
But of thy favour, gracious God, 
Let me be 1 left! 
Sara V. 
O hear! and grant thy boundleſs love 8 
neſtim able ſtore, 
And I'll hereaſter cloſe my lips, 
And never urge thee more, 
With this alone P11 be content; 
But, Lord, of this deny'd 
I ſhould deſpiſe the nobleſt gift 
| Thou could'ſt beſtow beſide. 
— ET. TO 
Among the brighteſt joys of life,. 
I ſhould no pleaſure know, | 
But murmuring to the ſullen ſhades: 
Ut. endleſs night would 80. 
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Tell me, O thou whom my ſoul loveth, where 
thou feedeſt, where thou makeſt thy Hock to 
reſt at noon. Cant. 1. 7. 


5 
Lovelier to my raviſh'd eyes 
Than all they ever ſaw, 
Much dearer than the light I view, 
Or vital breath I draw ! 
II. 
Eternal treaſure of my heart, 
Whom as my ſoul ] love, 
O, tell me, to what happy ſhades 
Thou doſt, at noon, remove! 
III. 
O, tell me where, by cryſtal ſtreams, 
Thy ſnowy flocks are led, 
And in what fruitſul meadows they 
Are by thy bounty fed! 
1 
For thee 1 lauguith all the day, 
For thee 1 hourly pine; 
As flowers that want the chearing fun, 
Theic painted heads decline. 
V. 
Ab ! why from my impatient eyes. 
Doſt thou thyſelf conceal, 
M hilft I in vain, in lonely ſhades, - 
My reſtleſs pain reveal? 


3 
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18 I. 
* O murmuring ſtreams in tender ſtrains, 
My penſive muſe no more 
Of love's inchanting force complains, 
— the flow'ry ſhore. 
„ 
: No more Mirtillo's fatal face 
My quiet breaſt alarms, 
His eyes, his air, and youthful grace 
Have loſt their uſual charms. 
e -: 
No gay Alexis in the grove 
Shall be my future theme; 
1 burn with an immortal So 
And ling a purer flame. 
Seraphic heights I ſeem to gain, 
And facred traniports feel ; 
While, Wa TT Ss, to thy celeſtial ſtrain 
| Surpriz'd 1 liſten ſtill. 
| V. 
The gliding Crowne their courſe forbear, 
When I thy lays repeat; 
The bending forett lends an ear, 
The birds their notes forget. 
V 
With ſuch a grate ul harmony 
Thy numbers ſtill prolong, 
And let remoteſt la!1ds reply, 
* And echo to thy ſong. . 
71 N VII. Far 


og K M5; 
VII. 
Far as the diſtant regions where 
The beauteous morning ſprings, 
And ſcatters odours thro? the air 
From her reſplendent wings; 
VIII. 
Unto the new- found realms which fee 
be latter ſun ariſe, | 
V hen with an caſy progreſs he 
Rolls down the nether ſkies. 
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DESPAIR. 


I ! lead me to ſome ſolitary gloom, 


Where no enliv' ning ——_ nor chearful echoes. 
come; 


But ſilent all, and duſky let it be, 


Remote and unfrequented, but by me; 


Myſterious, cloſe, znd ſullen as that grief, 
Which leads me to its covert for relief. 
Far from the buſy world's deteſted noiſe, 


Its wretched pleaſures, and diſtracted joys | 
Far from the jolly tools, who Jaugh, aud play, | 
And dance, and ſing, impertinently gay, | 


Their ſhort, ineſtimable hours away; | 
Far from the ſtudious follies of the great, 


'The tireſome farce of ceremonious ſtate: 


There, in a melting, ſolemn, dying ſtiain, 


Let me, all day, upon my lyre complain, 
And wind up all its ſoſt, harmonious (trings, 


To noble, ferious, melancholy things. 


And let no human toot, but mine, e'er trace 
The cloſe receſſes of the ſacred place: 

Nor let a bird ot cheartul note come near, 
To whiſper out his alry raptures heres 


Only 


Only the penſive ſongſtreſs of the grove, 
Let her, by mine, her mournful notes improve; 
While drooping winds among the branches ſigh, 


And ſluggiſh waters heavily roll by. 


Here, to my fatal ſorrows let me give 

The ſhort remaining hours J have to live, | 
Then, with a ſullen, deep fetch'd groan expire, 
And to the grave's daik ſolitude retire. 


. — ¹iV U 
To LEONE. 


ROM the bright realms, and happy fields above, 
he ſeats of pleaiure, and immortal love; 
Waere joys no more on airy chance depend, 
All health to thee from thoſe gay climes I fend! 
For thee my tender paſhon is the ſame, 
Nor death itſelf has quench'd the noble flame; 
For charms like thine for ever fix the mind, 
And with eternal obligations bind. 
And when kind fate ſhall my Cleone free 
From the dull fetters of mortality, | 
I'll meet thy parting foul, and guide my fair 
In ttiumph, thro? the lightſome fields of air; 
Till thou ſhalt gain the bliſsful ſeats and bow'rs, 
And ſhining plains deck'd with unfading flow'rs. 
There nobler heights our friendſhip ſhall improve, 
For flames, like ours, bright ſpirits feel above, 
And tune their golden harps to the ſoft notes of love. 
Tuc facred ſubject ſwells each heav'nly breaſt, 
And in their looks its tranſports are expreſt, 
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And there ſecurely makes me lie, 


And to his own immortal praiſe, 


To CLORIN D A. 


Is not Clorinda's noble air, 
Her ſhape, nor lovely eyes, 
(Tho' matchleſs all, exact and fair) 
That thus our hearts ſurprize. 
She by ſome mightier pow'r invades, 
And triumphs o'er our ſouls 
At once with ſofteſt art perſwades, 
And with bold force controuls. 
Tis in Clorinda's charming mind, 
The ſweat attraction lies; 
There all that fire and life we find, 
Which ſparkles in her eyes, 
In her a thouſand graces ſhine, 
That might our envy move; 
| Which yet our thoughts alone incline 
17 oblige, admire, and love. 


PSALM XXIII. 


HE Lord is my defence and guide, 
My wants are by his care ſupply's : 
He leads me to refreſhing ſhades, 

I hro? verdant plains and flow? ry Meads 5 


Near ſilver currents rolling by. 
To guide my erring feet aright, 
He gilds my paths with ſacred light : 


Conducts me in his perfect ways. 

In death's uncomfortable ſhade, 

No terror can my ſoul invade ; Ss 
While he, my ſtiong defence, is nears. 
His preſence {ſcatters all deſpair, 


My ſpiteful foes, with envy, ſee 

| His plenteous table ſpread for me: 

My cup o'erflows with ſparkling wine; 

With fragrant oils my temples ſhine. 
Gince God hath wond'rous mercy ſhew'd, 

| And crown'd my ſmiling years with good; 

| The life he graciouſly prolongs, 

| Shall be employ'd in grateful ſongs 3 

| My voice in lofty hymns PII raiſe, 

| And in his temple ipend my days. 
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to the death of the honorable HE NR 


TaynnNE, £/q; only ſon of the right honou- 
rable THoma 8, Lord Viſcount W E x- 1 
MO UT He 


| YE duly buildings, and ye fair retreats, 

| y That lately ſeem'd of guiltleſs joys the ſeats; 

You groves, and bcauteous gardens, where we find 

| Some gracctul tracts of Wey mouth's active mind; 

| Put off your chearful looks and blooming air, 

| And wear a proſpect ſuited to deſpair 

| Ouch as the melancholy mule requires, 

| When fun'ral grief the mournſul ſong inſpires. 

| The muſes here Amyntas ſhould deplore, 

Who viſits theie delightful walks no more, 

| The noble youth, adorn'd with ev'ry grace, 

| The boaſted hope and glory of his race, 

| No more (hall theſe inviting ſhades frequent ; ; 

W hat merit can the fatal hour prevent?! 
Lament, ye gloomy grotts, and charming bow'rs,, 

Pine at your roots, ye various plants aud flow'rs ; 

Decay'd may all your painted bloſſoms tall, 

Nor let the genial 7 your life recall; 
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Nor e'er again your gentle tribute b:ing, 
(Gay nature's pride) to crown the fragrant ſprings: 
'Tho' in her prime the lovely ſeaſon here, 
Till now, has triumph'd round the changing year; 
And blooming ſtill the wintry turns Ys 
Nor blaſting air, nor nipping froſt has try'd 
While the glad ſun ev'n linger'd in his _ 
And bleſt with conſtant ſmiles the happy place. 
I 4 tender myrtles mourn, nor let your boughs 
Hereafter deck one Joyful lover's brows, 
Ye folding bays, and Jaurel's facred ſhade, 
At once et all your wreathing glories fade. 
May raging tempelis in the grove contend, 
And from the ſtately fir the branches rend: 
Nor let their ſhade receive their feather'd throng, 
Which chear the ev'ning with their tuneful ſong; 5 
Nor ever here let balmy Zepbyrs ſtray, 
And with theirfragrant breath perfume the op'ning Jaye 
Ye ſwelling fountains, be for ever dry, 
Or far from theſe unhappy borders fly, 
Nor let the ſkill of any daring hand, 
To grace theſe walks your dancing ſpouts command 3 
Nor ſportive {ritons from their native courſe 
| Aloft in air the ſilver currents force; | 
W hile deep-caſc.des the muſing thought delight, 
And ruſhing waves to ſoft repoſe invite. 
Let the proud pedeſtals no longer prop 

Their marble loads, but unto ruins drop; 5 

The forms of heroes, and poetic gods, 

But ill become theſe defolate abodes : 
 Amyntas is no more ; who belt could trace 7 . 
Their fine proportions, judge of ev'ty grace, 5 
The [peaking geſture, and pathetic face, 
Whatcver air a noble thought expreſt, 


An image met in his own gen tous breaſts 


Nor 


Nor ſculpture, nor heroic numbers told 

A great delign, or glorious name inroll'd, 

| But mov'd in him an emulating flame; 

| And had occaſion try'd, his deeds had been the ſame. 
Accompliſh'd youth; why waſt thou ſnatch'd away ? 
| A thouſand lives ſhould have redeem'd thy ſtay, 

| Muſt worth, like thine, ſo ſhort a period find, 

And leave ſo many uſfeleis things behind, 

Unthinking forms, the burthen of the ſtate ; 

While a whole nation ſuffers in thy fate 
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ICTORIOUS Love, thou ſacred myſtery ! 
| What muſe in mortal ſtrains can ſpeak of thee ? 7 
We feel th? effect, and own the force divine, 


But vainly would the glorious cauſe define. 
In part, thy pow'r in theſe cold realms is known 3 5 


But in the bleſt celeſtial ſeats alone, 
| Thy triumphs in their ſplendid heights are ſhown. 
| Thy gentle torch, with a propitious light _ 
| And ſpotleſs flame, burns there for ever bright. 
Expreſsleſs pleaſure, and tranſporting grace, 
With afting beauty, ſhine upon thy face. 
By ev'ry tongue thy charms are there confeſt, 
| And kindle joys in ev'ry heav'nly breaſt : 

For thee they touch the ſoft, melodious ſtring, 
And Love in glad triumphant accents ſing, £ 
Almighty path, whence all their roptures ſpring. 


RE. 


With each his various miſchief in his band; 
Se v'n trumpets give the ſign, at ev'ry all, 


While from their caves portentous tempeſts riſe, 


Ihe ſecond vial turns to ſtreaming blood: 
Again! and lo! a burning comet takes 
Its downward way, and drinks the freſher lakes; 
The lakes, the ſwelling ſprings, and running ſtreams, 
Are all a prey to its malignant beams, 


And o'er the ſun a livid venom ſhakes ; 


While all the faint noQurnal lights decay. 
And open wide th? inſernal portals fly, 


The dens of night, and ſeats of endleſs woe; 

| Aſcending ſmoke pollutes the ſickly air, 

While ruddy flames amidſt the darkneſs glare. 
Nov the ſixth trumpet's direful ſounds ſucceed; 
And from their adamantine fetters freed, 


Wich monſtrous ſhep-s in open air to roam: 


Hs POEM k- 
REVELATION, Chap. xvi. 


LREADY from before the facred throne 
The feven avenging miniſters are gone; 


Charg'd with the laſt great plagues behold they ſtand, 


In order they the wrathful dregs let fall. 
A prelude ſounds ; The firſt his vial pours 
Amidſt the air, enſu'd by ſulph'rous ſhow'rs; 


And pitchy clouds obſcure the angry ſkies. 
They ſound again ; the ocean's briny flood 


His ignal now the fourth great angel takes, 
Its beauteous orb a bloody tincture wears, 
And with a fierce malignant horror glares; 
The filver moon reſigns her trembling ray, 


Another echoing clangor ſhakes the ſky; 


Revealing all the diſmal realms below, 
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The raging fiends from long confinement come, 


2 


A gloomy hoſt: in terrible array 
They march along; pale horror leads the way, FF 
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And in its ghaſtlieſt form before tbem walks; 

| Behind them empty deſolation ſtalks, 

| The ſev'nth ſhrill trumper utters now its voice, 

| Thro? earth and hell reſounds the dreadful noiſe : 

| «© Ariſe, ye dead, ariſe to judgment! come, 

© And take, according to your works, your doom 
| Th! extended ſkies are rent from pole to pole, 

The lightnings flaſh, the final thunders roll, 

The graves divide, the ſtartled dead awake, 

And hov'ring ſouls their former manſions take, 


115 


KL ENT NK EH N 


4 PASTORAL. 


Inſcrib'd to Mrs. Fran c ES WORSLEY, 
| FNow the right honourable the . 
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\YLVIA, the cid of; all the rural train, 
y Celadon was lov'd, but lov'd in vain, 
His graceful form by nature ſeem'd deſign'd 
To charm the niceſt of the beauteous kind. 
With vain Narciſſus in his blooming pride, £ 
Or Hyacinth, the ſhepherd might have vy'd. 
He danc'd— not Paris with a nobler mien, 

On Xanthus's borders trac'd the level green. 

| Tuneful his voice——but Phazbus lov'd in vain, 
Nor met ſucceſs with his immortal ſtrain : 

More wild than Daphne, o'er the flow'ry mead, 
| Coy Sylvia her intreating lover fled. 

Nor could his melting numbers once prevail 

Jo gain attention to his am'rous tale; 
Till mov'd with pity for his reſtleſs care, 
Her fellow pxepbs detain the flying fair 3 
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Intreated half, and half eompell'd her ſtay; 
Beneath a ſhade that ſkreen'd the burning ray | 
They fit ; their bleating flocks around them ſtray ; 
While thus th? unhappy youth, in mournful ſtrains, 
Of his ungrateful ſhepherdeſs complains. 

| Returning ſprings the faded year renew, 

And ſummer gales the wintry ſtorms enſue z 
Bot no viciflitude of joy I prove, 
No change of ſeaſon to my hopeleſs love. 
The falling ſun in weſtern ſhades declines, 
Refreſh'd again the purple morning ſhines ; 
But no kind ſmiles with dawning rays appear 
In Sylvia's eyes, my gloomy breait to chear. 

The filver moon wheels her pale courſe above, 

And midnight ſtars in folemn order move, 


Envy itſelf and faction find repoſe ; 


While no relief my wilder paſſion knows: 
Or if diſorder'd ſlumbers cloſe mine eyes, 
Coy Sylvia ſtill before my fancy flies; 
Thro' duſky groves and vales I ſeem to trace 
Her fleeting form, that mocks my fond embrace ; 

I wake to new deſpair, and tell my pain 

To whiſp'ring winds and ſounding rocks in vain; 
Yet thele, relentleſs fair, more kind than thee, 

In fighing echoes ſeem to plead for me. 

Gay nature now to gentler thoughts invites, 

And the fair ſeaſon calls for ſoft delights , 

The vig'rous ſun ſmiles on the fruitful earth, 

And gives a thouſand beauteous flow'rs their birth; 
The conſcious trees their verdant branches ſpread, 
Inviting lovers to their friendly ſhade : 

| Theſe ſcenes were made for loye; each whiſp ling ſtream 
And painted vale require the tender theme. 
Love triumphs here, and on the peaceful plains 
The gentle god his empire ſtill maintains; 
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And far from factious courts afftigbted runs; 
Hither his quiver, and his torch he brings, 


And for their pleaſures chuſe the rural ſeats. 
In the Sabæan groves, and Cyprian bow'rs 
| The queen of beauty ſpent her ſofteſt hours: 


| With roſy cheeks and ſparkling eyes like thine, 


Purſu'd a youth who her embraces fled, 
Diana's ſelf, thy boaſted goddeſs, lov'd, 


On Latmos? top the lovely youth ſhe found, 
Ceutly reclin'd upon the verdant ground, 

His ſenſes all in balmy flumbers drown'd. 

Not voung udonis ever look'd more fair; 

An am'tous breeze plays with his careleſs hair: 
Ude virgin goddeſs fix'd her wond'ring ſight; 
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The buſy city's reſtleſs noiſe he ſhuns, 


And hov'ring round the air with downy wings, 
Among the ſwains his ſportive darts he flings. 
Th' immortal race oft ſeek the calm retreats, 


The fair Aurora too, a nymph divine, 


But gentler far; on Exmus' dewy head 


Nor {lil}, like thee, inflexible has prov'd: 


Mzander's winding banks, and Lycus' ſhore 
Have heard her oft her rig*rous fate deplore; 
The Carian hills were witneſs to her grief, 


There wand'ring round, ſhe vainly fought relief; 


Nor roves a ſavage huntreſs as before, 
er hand a pointed jav'lin ſhakes no more, 


While thro? che woods ſhe tracks the foaming boar. 


To diffrent cares her thoughts were now confin'd, 


Endymion's image had poſſeſt her mind 


Abore her own tranſparent orb roll'd bright, 

And all the ſtars lent cheir officious light. 

Phe views his blooming charms with fond ſurprize, 
Pauſual tranſports in her bolom rule 3 ; 
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At laſt reſolv'd, a modeſt kiſs ſhe ſteals, 


Submit, and his reſiſtleſs laws obey: 


Ev'n Sylvia, ſoſten'd by bis melting lays, 


And promiſes a thouſand gay delights ; 

While the glad ſun his faireſt light diſplays, 
And op'ning blofſoms court his chearful rays. 
The nymphs for thee ſhall deck ſome rural bow'r 


Shall tune his reed for thee to ſtrains of love. 
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An unaccuſtom'd wiſh her breaſt inſpires 
And now ſhe checks, now ſooths her wild defires, 
Approaches ſoftly now, and now retires : 


While Venus laughing all the theft reveals. 
Thus gods and men to love's Imperial ſway 


And truſt me, Sylvia, ſome propitious hour 
Shall yet arrive, when thou ſhalt feel his pow'r. 
The ſhepherd ceas'd, the rymphs his numbers praiſe 


Returns 2 ſmile ; then with a decent pride 
Retires, and ſtrives her alter'd thoughts to hide, 
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AIR Chloe, leave the noiſy town, and try ö 
1 What artleſs ſweets the country ſcenes ſupply; WW 
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W hile the young year in all its pride invites, 


Wich every verdant brauch and painted flow'r; 


To thee the ſwains full caniſters ſha'l bring, _ 
Of all the fragrant treaſures of the ſpring : 3 
While ſome young ſhepherd in the ſounding grove He 


Nor from the ſoft, inchanting accents run, 
For wiv the pleating charms of love would ſhun; 
Such love as in theſe guil:lcis (ea's is known, 
Such as a [late of innocence might own. 
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Vo frauds, no treach'rous arts are practis'd here, 
No perjur'd vows deluded virgins fear. 
The gentle god with mild indulgence ſways, 
And ev'ry willing heart his laws obeys. 
All bail, ye fields and ev'ry happy grove ! ! 
How your ſoft ſcenes the tender flame improve, 
And melt the tought, and turn the foul to love! 
UTwas here Mirtillo's charms my boſom fir'd, 
While all the gods th' am'rous youth inſpir'd ; 
[Divine bis art, prevailing was his tongue, 
While in the ſhad-s the ſkilful ſhepherd ſung ; 
on downy wings young zephyrs took the ſound, 
And chear*d the plains, and all the valleys round; 
The Ai ning ſtreams were conſcious of his flame, 
And ev'ry grove acquainted with my name. 
No nymph but envy'd me Mirtillo's praiſe, 
For I had all his vows and tender lays. 
Nor could ſuch truth and merit plead in vain, 
I heard his Gighs, and pity'd all his pain; 
While Venus ſmil'd propitious from above, 
And crown'd our vows, and bleſt our mutual love. 
May profp' rous fates attend the happy ay, 
And circ.ing joys for ever make it gay! 
Py thence we date our bliſs, and till 1 improve 
Out ſoft delights, as thro? the woods we rove : 
ii flow'ry meadows, groves, and fragrant bow'rs, 
dt and irce, we pend the lightſome hours, 
Thus live the Dryads, thus the ſacred race 
Chat haunt the valleys, and the fountains grace; 
TS rural ſcenes indulge their warm defires, 
e eighten their joys, and eed immortal fires, 
Piana, who in heav'n could guard her breaſt, 
1 Latmos' flow'ry fle the god confeſt. 
do name, but his, among the iwains is known, 
duperior love is all the pow'r tacy on,; | 


119 


U 


— 


Their 


N0 


is FOEW Ls 


Their willing tribute to his ſhrine they bring, 
Turtles, and lambs, and all the blooming ſpring, 
While to their tuneful harps his praiſe they ſing, 
Young Zephyrs bear the charming accents round, 


And rocks and moſſy caves retain the ſound ; 
Tigers and wolves grow wild, the tim'rous fawns, 


Undaunted, ſkip along the open laans; 

Roſes and myrtles bloom, the am'rous doves, 
And all the waibling chorus own their loves: 
The nodding groves, and falling floods reply, 
And all confeſs the pou erful deity. 5 
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UPINE as men before the deluge lay, 
In melting joys and luxury difſolv'd, 


Till ſwift de truction ſwept them all away, 


The ſtupid world will then be found ; 


In all licentiouſneſs and fin involv'd, 


W hen loud to judgment the laſt trumpets ſound, 
Then time ſhall be no more, | 
Nor months and years proportion'd by the ſun ; ; 
Which ne'er again ſhall run, 


With vig rous pride, the ſhining zodiac oer. 


II. 


A ſudden change the living ſhall tranſlate 

To an immortal from a mortal (tate : 

While thoſe that ſlumber in the grave awake 
| In crowds, the'r former vehicles to take, 


Indu'd with principles that may ſuſtain 
Celeſtial pleaſure, or infecnal pain. 
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III. 
And now begins the univerſal wreck; 
The wheels of nature ſtand, or change their courſe, 
And backward hurrying with diſorder'd force, 
| The long eſtabliſh'd laws of motion break, 
[The refluent rivers to their fountains run, 
[Their antient paths and well-known channels ſhun, 
The ſeas their ſandy banks deride, 5 
And know their bounds no more, 
Againſt the rocks, with ſtormy pride, 
The angry billows roar : 
Now ſwelling, like tranſparent mounts appear, 
Which to the clouds their lofty ſummits rear, 
| And mingle with the virgin waters there: | 
| Here, like the mouth of hell, vaſt whirlpools yawn, L 


| 
And down the rapid 2 hole floods and iſles are 1 
drawn. | W | 
. = 

Pie done thunders make the ſky, þ 

| As from their cells with clam'rous rage they break; 3 4 


Prodigious lightnings kindle as they fly, 

| And trace the clouds with many a fiery ſtreak: 2 
While in the darken'd air 

Wich horrid beams malignant comets glare. 

| Encountring tempeſts ſtrive, _ 

| Which mighty winds acroſs each other drive; 3 

Loos'd from the ſpacious cavities below, 

| From all the adverſe points of heav'n they blow, 

And murmur from afar with ſtormy ſound; 

| While burning bolts and hailſtones rake the ground. | 

keſiſtleſs whirlwinds bluſter here an there, | 

Trees from their roots, ſtones from their rocks they tear, 


BAR Dri a0) en IP Son en we GET eo er co 


— — * 
—— CO — 
— . — ö́l1—jL— —— — 


Their willing tribute to his ſhrine they bring, 


Turtles, and lambs, and all the blooming ſpring, | 


While to their tuneful harps his praiſe they ſing, 


Young Zephyrs bear the charming accents round, 


And rocks and moſſy caves retain the ſound 


Tigers and wolves grow wild, the tim'rous fawns, 
Undaunted, ikip along the open laans; 
Roſes and myrtles bloom, the am'rous doves, 
And all the waibling chorus own their loves: 
The nodding groves, an« falling floods reply, 
And all confeſs the po erful deity. 
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An ODE. 
UPINE as men before the deluge lay, 
In melting joys and luxury diſſolv'd, 


'Till ſwift de'trution ſwept them all away, 


| The ſtupid world will then be found; 


In all licentiouſneſs and fin involv'd, 


W hen loud to judgment the laſt trumpets ſound. 

Then time ſhall be no more, | 

Nor months and years proportion'd by the ſun ; ; 
Which ne'er again ſhall run, 


Wich vig'rous pride, the ſhining zodiac o'er, 


II. 
A ſudden change the living mall tranſlate 


To an immortal from a mortal ſtate: 
While thoſe that ſlumber in the grave awake 


In crowds, their former vehicles to take, 
Indu'd with principles that may ſuſtain 


Celeſtial pleaſure, or infernal pain. 
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III. 
And now begins the univerſal wreck ; 
be wheels of nature ſtand, or change their courſe, 
And backward hurrying with diſorder'd force, 
The long eſtabſiſh'd laws of motion break, 
IThe refluent rivers to their fountains run, 
[Their antient paths and well: known channels ſhun. 
| The ſeas their ſandy banks deride, 

And know their bounds no more, 
Againſt the rocks, with ſtormy pride, 
| The angry billows roar : 
Now ſwelling, like tranſparent mounts appear, 
[Which to the clouds their lofty ſummits rear, 
And mingle with the virgin waters there: 
here, like the mouth of hell, vaſt whirlpools yawn, 
And down the rapid gulph whole floods and les : are 
| drawn. 


| 
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| Prodigious thunders ſhake the ſky, 
As from their cells with clam'rous rage they break; 3 
Prodigious lightnings kindle as they fly, 
And trace the clouds with many a fiery ſtreak 
| While in the darken'd air 
Wich horrid beams malignant comets glare. 
Encountring tempeſts ſtrive, 
Which mighty winds acroſs each other drive; 
Loos'd from the ſpacious cavities below, 
| From all the adverſe points of beav'n they blow, 
And murmur from afar with ſtormy found; Fi 
While burning bolts and hailſtones rake the ground, q | 
| ee, whitlwinds bluſter here an there, | 
trees from their roots, ſtones from their rocks they tear, 
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V. 


The central fire within its priſon raves, 


nd all the globe with Rrong concuſhons ſhakes, 


As from its urn in ſulph'rous waves 

The dreadful element breaks ; 
Thro' all the gloomy vaults around it flows, 
Tbro' ev'ry cleft and winding ſiſſure glows, 

And wild excurſions makes: 
Iis conſe no ſubterranean damps oppoſe, 
From vein 40 vein the active particles take fire, 
And towards the ſurface of the globe aſpiie; 
Ok groves, and hills, and ee un dermine, 
Whole groves, and bills, and palaces drop in; 

VV 10 gapes the diteſul gulph, and where 
Tall munteins ſtood, prodigious cbalms appear, 

With wilder fury here 

3 he-Berce mateiials onvtward: ruth, 

And where, ev'n now, a level plain was fprezd, 
aft rocks and frowni ng fteeps etect tas it hidcods ea 
570 m whoſe dark ent\aiis livid torrents an, 

And glowing cat'tacts ſpout: 

Like AÆtna now the new Volcano roars, 
Unwictdly. lon! s, and GP craggs throws cut, 
V ith iow'rs f ſand, and leas Oi melted C 

| VI. 

While louder i on bigh the tr umpets pad; 
Aid 1cech the diCa:'y kingdoms unger ground. 
Hell's deep foundations the ficanpe echoes thake, 

With terrors (133 each raging Gend, | 
ihe earth with trong concullions rend, 


And wide diiciote th e vail inſcrnal lake, 
With all tte ex2crable dens below, 
3 of unuttetable woe, 


f ERC 1 
Thick ſtcam, from the unbottam'd gulph ariſe, 
1 
And biacken ali the {xies 3 - 
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The ſtartled ſun winks at the horrid ſight, 
And robs the moon of all her filver light: 
While ev'ry gay, etherea] flame expires, 
Or to its firſt original retires. 
Now mightier pangs the whole creation feels ; 
Tach planet from its ſhatter'd axis ree!s 
| And orbs immenſe on orbs immenſe drop down, 
Like ſcatt'ring leaves from off their branches blown, 
| VII. 
Again the great archangel's ſummons fly 
Thro' earth, thro? hell, and all the ample vaults on big zh. 
Wide fly the portals of eternal day; 
To give the King of glory way: 
And lo! the Son of God deſcends, 
Heav'n's everlaſting frame beneath him bends ; 
| On louring clouds he fits enthron'd, 
[Whence ruddy flames, and pointed lightnings play. 
And bellowing thunders with ſhrill voices ſound : 
: K judge the "world he comes with awful ſtate, 
Jen thouſand times ten thouſand on him wait, 
Cbderub and ſeraphim, 
[With mighty chiefs, and ſplendid dignitics, 
| Dominions, potentates and pow'rs, 
If heav'nly thrones the num'rous regencies. 
And (if a muſe might dare 
[/hings fo ext reme!y diſtant to compare) 
Like Heſperus leading on the countleſs Bhs. 
Ihe God before his radiant train appears; 
Wivine his form, in2Fabl2 his air, 
at once benignant, ſolemn, and ſevere ; 
Around him dart refulgent 3 
End from his eyes approachleſs glory ſtreams. 
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VIII. 
The waters fee, and downward fink, 
The mountains melt like wax before the fire, 


The folding heav'ns together ſhrink, 
And with a mighty noiſe the claſhing orbs retire, 


Deſpairing, trembling, wad, the vitious fly, 
And to the falling rocks ior ſhelter cry; 
To hell's impenetrable ſhades would run, 
The ſace of their vindictive jndge to ſhun, 
The ſhudd'ring fiends ravoid his fight, 
beneath the burning deeps would hide; 
Unable now to bear celeſtial light, 
Or ihe rclplendence of his looks abide. 
IX. „ 
Unmov'd alone the virtuous now appear, 
And in their looks a calm aſſurance wear, 
Nor hell, nor all its horrors fear. 
From eaſt, from weſt, from north and ſouth they come, 
To take from the molt righteous judge their doom; 


Wbo thus to them, with a ſerene regard; 


(The books of life before him laid, 


And all the ſecret records wide diſplay' d) 


According to your works be your reward; 
As my reproach and eroſs you did not ſear, 
© To men and angels I approve you here; 
Poſſeſs immortal kingdoms as your due, 
* Prepar'd from an eternal date for you.” 
X. 

The glitt ring legions ſhout above, 

And down ten thouſand heav' nly guardians fly, 


1“ attend their joyful charges to the ſky : 


And upward now with wond'rous pomp they move, 
Melodious welcomes they receive on high, 


With ſhining robes, victorious palms and crows 


Celeſtial dignities, and everlaſting thrones ; 
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While beauty, life, and joy, with love divine, 

Break from their eyes, and on their faces ſhine. 

1 ; XI. 

Th' apoſtate ſpirits rage, as when they fell 

| From off the ethereal battlements to bell, 
| To ſee the humble race of man ſupply 
Their once illuſtrious ſtations in the icy, 

The ſinners gnaſh their teeth for envy too; 
| To whom thus ſpeaks the wrathful Deity, 
| © From me, accurlt ! for ever go, 
| (And dwell with endleſs burnings, endleis night and 
C 
eln vain in your adverſity you cry, 
| © Inexorable to your cries P11 be, 
| As you were once to me. 

XII. 
Like ſtings theſe fatal accents wound, 
And all the wretched ſinners pleas confound; 
| Oppreſt with ſhame, confuſion, and deſpair, 
They ſink, nor can the heavy judgment bear, 
| Th unfathom'd deep to ſwallow them gapes wide; 
And now without controul 
The fiery ſurges roll, 
And hell extends itſelf on ev'ry fide : 
| Where, without intermiſſion, without end, 
| Howling and lamentations loud aſcend ; 
With flames and helliſh ſmother, which appear 
| to form about the globe a dreadful atſmophere, 
| | XIII. 
Why vice was proſp'rous, virtue why diſtreſt, 
With all the deep writ ſenſe, 
The dark myſterious ways of providence, 

„o men and angels now are man ifelt. 
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ALAPLANDER'S ſong to his miſtreſs, 


it C HINE cut, efplendetn God of day, 
1 Oa w y fair Orramoor ; 
Her charms the moſt propitious ray, 
=. And kirdeſt looks allure, 
| | | . | 
1 In mountain, vale, or gloomy grove, 
_ I'd clime the talleſt tree, 
Could I from thence my abſent love, 
My charming rover ſee. 
III 
I'd venture on a riſing cloud, 
Aloſt in yielding air; 
| Trom that exalted ſtation proud, 
| =p To view the ſmiling fair, 
3 IV. 
Should ſhe in ſome ſequeſter'd lows 75 
Among the b:anches hide, . 
I'd tear off ev'ry leaf and flow'r, 
| Till there ſhe was deſcry'd'. 
= V. 
| From ev ry bird I'd ſteal a wing 
To Orramoor to fly; 
And urg'd by love, would " ſpring 
Along the lightſome ſky. 
a | 
1 and bleſs me with thy charms, 
While yet the ſun diſplays 
His faireſt beams, and kindly warms 
Us with his vital rays. 
VII. 
— before that light be gone, 
In which thou ſhouldſt appear 
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Unwelcome night is haſt'ning oa 15 1 
To darken half the year. | 3s 
VIII. Us 


In vain, relentleſs maid, in vain 
| hou dolt a youth forſake, 
W hote love ſhall quickly o'er the plain 
Thy ſavage flight o'ertake. 
IX. 
Should bars of tee! my paſlige ay, 
hey could not thee tecure : 
I'd thro' inchantments find a way 
To ſeize my Orramoor. 


e noon I IODC IEMECOIKE 


A HYMN of thanks, 


| On my recovery from the S M AL I- PO x. 
| 33 i 
| Y God, my great deliv'rer, and my truſt, 
V My life, my love, and ev'ry tender name 
bat makes my gratitude and homage juſt; 
Let heav'nly ardor all my ſoul inflame! 
I. 
Lo thee my muſe ſome tuneſul gift would bry "8s 
| And humbly conſecrate ber nebleit verſe; 
Fain would ſhe touch, for thee, her ſveeteſt ring, 
And in immortal ſtrains * love rehearſe. 
III. 
1 oh! what words of men can ranch the theme ? 
What human eloquence expreſs thy praiſe ? 
Fmenſe thy pow'r, unſpeakable thy name, 
| thy throne ſutrounded with majeſtie rays. 
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. 
VI. 

Yet let my graceful zeal accepted prove, 

Since weak mortality can give no more: 

J cannot ſpeak, 'tis true, but I can love, 

I love, and what I cannot praiſe, adore. 
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The HY M N of the three eaſtern Ma. 


adoring our Saviour at his nativity. 


RON thoſe bleſſed regions where the ſun diſplays 
av Inis blooming light, and ſpreads his earlieſt rays; 
Where fragrant groves for ſacred incenſe ſpring, 
Jothee, great Son of God, our zealous vows we bring, 
klail, mighty infant, offspring of the ſkies ! 

: Ce: eſtial glory lightens in thy eyes; 
by ſmiles prefage immeaſurable grace, 
And ſcenes of paradiſe are open'd in thy face. 
More than the race of man ſurprizing fair! 

More lovely. than thy own propitious ſtar ! 

When fiſt its chearful luſtre bleſt our ſight, 


Gee with Iyperior beams, and well diftinguiſh'd light 


The ſun it's conqu'ting glories met by day, 
And lac'd his rival with a fainter ray; 
In golden robes, amidſt the ſhades it blaz? d, 
While night, with all hereyes, on the fair Qiranger gar. 
To rich Judea ſtill it led the way, 
And hovering where the immortal infant lay: 
With darting beams it gilds the bleſt abode, 
And to our joaging eyes reveal'd th' unqueſtion'd God 
Whom thus with pure devotion we adore, 
And freely offer all our coſtly ſtore ; 
Gold, as a tribute to the new- born king, 


And incenſe to the God, with humble z cal we bl 
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The ſpacious Eaſt ſhall ſoon converted be, 
And all her ſplendid monarchs kneel to thee, 
The ſun no more, in folding clouds array'd 
Shall mourn the impious honours to his Juſtre paid. 
| Apis ſhall ceaſe to bellow thro? the crowd, 
| With gilded horns, and flow'ry garlands proud: 
| Panthea's coltly gums ſhall ſmoke no more 
| To gods of monſtrous ſhape, on Nile's polluted ſhore, 
| But thou ſhall riſe in fame, illuſtrious child, 
| Of all mankind the Great Redeemer ſtyl ; 
| A God in ev'ry language known and bleſt, 
by every bending knee do d, and ev'ry tongue con- 
1 feſs'd. 
| Temples to thee with gilded wpires hat rife, 
And clouds of fragrant incenſe ſhade the Kies: 
In lofty bymns, and conſecrated verſe, 
| ducceeding times ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe, and ow & great 
| name rehearſe. 
| And thee, unblemiih'd maid, divinely fair, 
| Whoſe tender arms th? eternal monarch bear: 
| Thrice happy thee poſterity ſhall call, 
| Pride of thy lovely wh, and gon above them all. 


- 


In 5 1 Fay of 5 Oy 2 # » va 9 — 4 ug . oo 1 vo * * * 
* 's x þ WH * OE of *” * * 
1 We X * CIC 2 „ „ N. * . * WP: . — * . * FA 


APA s T 0 R AL. 
In imitation of D RAYT oN's ſecond Ny mphal, 


_ 
r . R 1 
1. 
14 
p 5 314 
: : Þ 2 y 
F 12 7 
7 q * 
| , 
n 
f T3! 
bo. 4 1 
JF 1 
8 * 1 
. 
#5 "$7 | 
* 
& © 
\ | 
$3.4 (Wo 
ans 
7 J 7 1 
1 1 
+ & * 
4 1 
1 5 
i « | et ; 
"4 05.4% 
8 1 42 
Ra , 
4715 
5 1” 
3 
= n 
14 
1 . 
& 
i * 
ae 
1 
a : 
re! 
1 
f 4 Pb 
4 Mo. 
3 * » 
: 
A. 
1 
. 
444 * 
„ 
» id \ 
. 
4 
bY 4 : + 
1 * 
\ BS 
[ * 27 
17 4 
„ . 
tas. 164 
15 7 1 
b | 
_—_— 7 y 
c : \ [ 
1 
Cz 
1. 
„ 
* nt 
7. l 
0 
13 
1 
. : 4 4 K 
15 : 
* * * 
137 en « 
; 1 
: . ; 
>F bi 
* » 
« 8 
: 1 4 
N 
: £34. 1 
: 3+ 
1 
14 - - 
t "$4 'T 
'F 1 1 
. Tt | 
if TY 
Wy 1 
4 (] 
AF? 1 
Xx 
| BY 
i * 
r 
0 4 
7 13 1 * 
5. 2 * 
N 17 * 2 
5 1 
» « 1 
0 E 
N 2 
* 
© 
E-.& 6 
4:4 } 
F 14 
N M + 
: 
\ . 4 
8 
1 
* * 
e 
a N 
IS 
4 5 : 
1 1 
*4 1 U 
Tx G 4 
[i 1 
=_ x 
1-3 
43 5% 
: 2: 
2 e 
1 
1 
1 1 
7 4 
* 
af . 
i 
; 
, © 7F (a 
z 3 
* 3 7 
— 2» 2 
” 


2,095 att 
> n 2 
a 


L EO N 5 Lycidas were e jolly ſwains, 
Their worth diſtinguiſh'd onth* Arcadian plains 3 
[Cleon,.a hardy youth, on mountains bred, 
| O'cr craggy rocks his browzing goats he led; 
At rural feſtivals he ſtill appear'd, _ 
LA challenger in ev'ry combat fear'd: 
infor none like him the weighty ſledge could hom: 


1107 manage with more dextrous art the bow ; 
BY” . In 
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His goodly ſtature, and well- ſeatur'd face, 


De ſpoke fo fine, ſo artfully he ſung, 


The maid by gentle Lycidas was lov'd, 


The lovers both attend the uſual hour, 


| When full of warm deſires the ſwains prepare, 
With longs and promis'd gifts, to gain the fair, 


In wreſtling ſkilPd, and foremoſt in the race, 
Advent'rous ſtill, and eager for the chace ; 
Fhro? ſavage woods, o'er hills with ſummits hoar, 
Arm'd with a fpear, he trac'd the tuſky boar, 
But 1 among the nymphs was bred, \ 
1he tlow'ry vales he fought, and verdant mead, 
And there, by curling ſtreams, his flocks were fed.) 


Of ev'ry ſhepherdeſs obtain'd the grace, 
His flaxen hair, in ringlets from his crown, 
Beneath his ſhoulders careleſely hung down. 
Whene'er be danc'd, Apollo's felt was ſeen, 
In the proportion'd ſtep, and graceful mien 


None but Myrtilla coul refft his tongue. 

o charms but her's bis numbers could inſpite: 
The nymph was fam'd, aſylven god ber fre. 
Jer mother of the Maiads beautcous race; 


From her ſhe took the iwectnels of her face. 


Not Venus? ſelf could boaſt a face more fair, 


More rofy lips, or more inticing hair, 


Her blcoming innocence, her lovely eyes, 


And perfect ſhape, did ev'ry heart ſurpriſe. 


© jm. 


Her voice cou'd ev'n a rifing torrent (tay, 
A hungry lion's fierceſt rage allay, 
And keep the liſt'ning ſavage from his prey. 


— — 


Nor wilder Cleon leſs enamour'd prov'd, 


That brought Myrtilla from her ſragrant bowv'r, 
Jo breathe the baimy morning's pleaſant air; 


— nnDK 


LYGCGIDAS 
A ſnowy lamb I've bred, ſo full of play, 
*Twill enteitain my ſhepherdeſs all day; 
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NS. 13 
To thee, when hungty, it will bleat, as proud 
From thy fair hands alone to take its food; 
Then to expreſs its joy, with many a bound 
And airy friſk, 'twill ſeem to ſcorn the ground: 
And this, with all my future vows, are thine, 
If thou, for me, my rival wilt decline. 

CLEO M. 

My proffers now, and artleſs language hear, 
And turn from his ſmooth tales thy liſt'ning ear. 
For I can boalt a kid more white than milk, 

And ſofter far than the Siberian flk ; 
Whene'er you walk, *twill walk as gently by, 
And at your feet, whene'er you fit, will lie; 
it o'er the plains you run with nimble pace, 
Till ſkip along, and ſeem to urge the race: 
And this, bright maid, I frankly offer thee, 
To quit my rival, and to live with me, 
MERTIL ES. :: | 

Have you, indeed, ſuch valu'd things in tore, 

And never boaſted of your wealth before ? 

Your ofters, gentle youths, I own molt fair, 

And {ſuch a kid or lamb are wond'rous rare. 

| What virtue ſo ſevere, what maid fo vain, 

| Such lovers, and ſuch preſents to diſitain 2 

| Yet Miux, my dog, I dare a wager lay, 

As ank tricks as bold of them ſhall ply. 
eee 

But I two fparrows will on thee beſto w, 

| Their plumes unſoil'd, and white as falling ſnow ; 

| Venus herſelf had warm'd them in her breaſt, 

| Had her unlucky ſon but found the neſt, 

| The ſprightly birds ate bred fo tame, they 1 ſtand, 

| And chirp, and ſweeily prattle on thy hand; 


| Wanton, among thy curling locks they'll creep, 
Aud, if eee in ing boſom ſleep. - 


— — 
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Fair nymph, his boaſted ſparrows do not mind, 


As good in ev'ry common buſh I'll find. 
But I a pair of am*rous doves will bring, 
With ſhitting plumes, and nicely checquer'd wing; 
Their changing necks more various colours ſhow, 


Than Tris paints on the celeſtial bow; 


Sbould Cytberæa on them caſt an eye, 
The birds ſhe'd with her golden apple buy. 
„ , ©: 
With ſuch fine doves and ſparrows will you part, 
Unthinking youths ! to gain a trifling heart? 
On Venus, who ſo well their worth nruſt know, 
The wond'rous birds you'd better far beſtow, 
Your coſtly zeal the goddeſs may reward, 
And your ſoft vows propitioufty regaro. 
L-Y-C 1. DAS. 
To crown thy temples, garlands Þ1 compoſe 


Of full blown lillies, and the budding role ; 


With thoſe the golden hyacinth I' twine, 
And bluſhing pinks, and purple vi'lets join; 
Freſh noſegays from the fields each day Fl} bring, 
Made wp ol all the ſweetneſ+ of the {pring. 
G 

Hie wreaths and painted noſegays will decay, 
And loſe their proudeſt beauty in a day; | 
But I've a gift which all his trifles mocks ; 
As towards the beach I Jately drove my flocks, 
Three coral-iprings I found among the rocks ; 
Theſe nicely plac'd among thy braided hair, 


| As little ornaments may lerve my tair, 


MLRT1-L-L 4. 
With yellow hyacinths, pinks and vi'lets blue, 
In garlands wreath'd, and painted noſegays too, 


With coral-ſprige fo deck'd, and wond'rous fine, 


A lady of the May J ſhall out- ſhine. 


But 


Put 


| But while T trim my braided locks ſo gay, 


And walte in dreſſing half the flzeting day, 
My flocks, I fear, would thus neglected ſtray. 
EL TC1iD AS | 
As on Alphæus' bank my theep were fed, 


| ] form*d a little barge of bending reed; 


So cloſely wrought, and twiſted round the ſides, 
That on the dancing wave ſecure it rides: 


| In this, if thou wilt try the fi'ver ſtream, 


Another ſea- born goddeſs thou ſhalt ſeem 
While twelve white twans, with cans. woodbines 
ty'd, 
ns taſſell'd flow'rs, the floating pomp ſhall guide, 
0G 80 N. 
On yonder hill, with lofty foreſts crown'd, 
A nymph of bright Diana's train I found, 
Who from her ſiſters heedleſsly had ſtray'd; 
And by a brutal Satyr ſeiz'd, the maid 
On her chaſte goddeſs call'd aloud for aid ; 
I to her ſuccour running, nimbly threw 
A bearded arrow, which the montter flew, 
On me the grateful virgin would beſtow 
Her painted quiver, and her poliſh'd bow. 
The bow and gilded (ſhafts thou may'it N 
And both are worthy of Diana's hand; _ 
Thus arm'd, with me thou thro' the weeks ſhalt rove, 
And ſeem another goddeſs of the grove. 
VVV 
Thro? ſavage woods to hunt wild beaſts with thee, 
To love muſt needs a mighty motive be 
Þut I the dang'rous pleaſure dare not prove, 
'n to be thought a goddeſs of the grove : 
Nor lels 1 fear to try the promis'd boat, 


| And ven-uie on the dancing waves to float. 


I've no ambition o'er the floods to ride, 
Tho? drawn by twans, with wreathing woodbines ty'd : 
Rather 


A - TIT; * e 


With ev'ry grace, and ev'iy tender charm, 
Exalt my fancy. and my boſom warm. 


The prince, the twain, the tim'rous, and the brave, 
Thou, by a ſov'reign title, doſt inſlave: 
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Rather ſecure thio' peaceful vales I'd ſtray, 
And watch my flocks in humble ſhades all day. 
But if a tender thought could warm my breaſt, 
In two fuch worthy lovers I were bleſt; 

Whoſe merits with ſuch equal claims. appear; 3 
That 'twere injuſtice either to prefer; 
While both rejected, both muſt be content; 
And treated thus, you've Büchi to repent, 
But that, like me, an hour you've idly ſpent. 


. 


An 0 D E on BEA U TT. 


B* AUTY, my ſoft tranſporting theme, 


Aihſt my mule, and all my ſoul inflame; 


Thou canſt the coldei! breaſt inſpire 

Wich facred rapture, and refin'd deſire: 

Nor glory, friendſhip, wealth or liberty, 
Attract and charm like thee. 


Thee, ev'n the ſaint and libertine obey, 
And uncontioul'd and boundleſs is thy {way. 
| a8 . 
By thee the holy bermit fir'd, 
In ecliacics ſublime, 

Far from the ſeniual crowd retir 'd, 
Spends all his happy time 
While ſmiling ſorms, and glotious viſions roll 
Uninterrupted thro? his raviſh'd ſoul. 


. 135 
III. 
Nor human minds alone thy pow'r conſeſs, 
A kind of homage brutes themſelves expreſs; 
| Vanquiſh'd by thee, fierce lions quit their prey, 
| And harmleſs o'cr the Libyan defarts ſtray, 
IV. 
With admiration, ecſtaly, and love, 
Thou 61Pit the num'rous ſhining worlds above: 
There are thy triumphs ſhown, 
For thee each heav'uly lyre is ſtrung ; 
Thy force to no celeſtial breaſt unknown, 
Is the perpetual ſubject of their ſong. 
V. 
The mighty Being whom we all adore, 
Immortal Beauty, owns thy pow'r: 
| A whole eternity roll'd on, 
| While with his own ſupreme per fections he 
Solac'd himſelf, immenſely bleſt in thee, 
And pleas'd with the bright Images which ſhone 
In his own beatific mind, 
tie all things viſible by them deGgn "ds, 
And aſter thoſe complete ideas wrought, 
When from the vlack abyis of night 
He drew the beauteous light, 
And comely order from confuſion brought; =—_ : 
| He raiz'd the ſparkling arches of the ſkies, | 
And bad the ſun in golden ſplendor riſe ; 
Ide gave the moon her filver blaze, 
And lent the ghmm'ring ſtare their rays. 
To him the morning owes her crimſon veſt; 
Lis fkiil with flow'rs the ſmiling valleys dtreſt, 
And cloatn'd with various furs the beaſt; 
In ſhining ſcales he arm'd the finny race, 
And gave the painted birds their plumy grace. 1 
Nor here creation ceas'd; i 
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Still from a brighter copy of his mind, 
He man with godlike faculties deſign'd: 
Surveying then the univerſe around, 
The univerſe his approbation found, 
In ev'ry part with perfect Beauty crown'd, 
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EN US, the beantevus offspring of the day, 
145 From thy bright orb datt one propitious ray; 
1 PLES the gentleſt ene in my breaſt, 
And be thy power thro' all my ſoul confeſt. 
From faithleſs waves thou art but feign'd to riſe, 
Nor gloomy Saturn gave thee to the ſkies; 
No wanton crowds at Cyprus thee invok'd, 
Nor impious incenſe on the altars ſmoak'd. 
Divine thy lineage, thy reſplendent ſtar, 
With chearful glory glads the fields of air: 
From thee the ſweet, the fertile ſpirits flows, 
T bat (ſource of life) thro total nature glows, / 
And bids her jarring parts one beauteous ALL com- 5 
„ 801 
I᷑) be poets juſtly would thy pomp diſplay, 
= 1: In dazz ing triumph rolling o'er the ſea: 
| While all the ranks of life, or ſenſe, that riſe 
In fields, or floods, or thro' the ſpacious ſkies, 
Conieſs the ſorce of thy infpiring flame, 
And pay their homage to thy mighty name, 
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| \ N 7 HAT E'E R delights the verdant field, 


Whate'er the gentle, blooming ſpring, 
| Or ſummer in their glory bring; 
Let them all conſpire to bleſs 
| Belinda, in her ſoft receſs. 
| All ye tuneful feather'd throng, 
| Salute her in your artleſs ſong. 
| Ye Zephyrs flying thro' the vales, 
Meet her with your fragrant pales; 
| Ye purling brooks, indulge her ſleep, 
| And gently by your borders creep. 
| Whene'er ſhe wanders o'er the green, 
Let all Arcadia there be ſeen, 


When the ſolitary muſe. 


| Hence ye gilded toys of ſtate, 
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To Mrs. ARABELLA MARROW, in the 
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The grove, and moſſy fountain yield; 


May the charming viſions riſe, 
That dance before the poet's eyes, 


Does rural ſhades its ſubjeCt chuſe ; Y 


While nymphs, like Stairs, adorn the ſcene, 
Grace: ul, like her's, their looks and mien. 


Ye tormal tollies of the great, 

Nor e'er diſturb this peaceful ſeat. 
No ſound of faction hither fly. 
Ambition, hate, or jealouſy. 

No envious tattle enter here, 

That wrongs the innocent and fair: 
But let the graces and the loves 
Wander round theſe gentle groves, 
And baniſh from Belinda's breaſt, 
Whatever may her joys moleſt; 
While here the finds that fott repoſe, 
Which from virtue only flows, 


APASTORAHE 


{VN vain my muſe would imitate the ſtrains 


Which charm'd the nymphs on Windlor' s verdant 


plains; 

Where Pope, with wond'rous art in tuneſul | lays, 

Won from Apollo's hand immortal bays. 

The morning fcarce appear'd, when Phillis roſe, 
And call'd Aminta from a ſhort repoſe ; 

With cautious ſteps they left the peaceful bow'r, 


Both, by appointment, choſe the blent hour; 


To tell, in rural ſtrains, their mutual care, 


And the ſoſt ſecret of their breaſts to ſhare : 
_ Securely ſeated near a purling ſticam, 


By t turns they ſing, while love ſupplies the the me. 
Lie 
The ſtarry lights above are ſcarce expir'd, 


| And ſcarce the ſhades from open plains retir'd ; 
The tuneful lark has hardly ſtretch'd her wing, 


And warbling linnets juſt begin to ſing; 
Nor yet induſtrious bees their bives ſorſake, 


Nor ſkim the fiſh the ſurface of the lake. | 


MINT A. 
Nor yet the flow'rs diſcloſe their various es 
But fold their leaves, oppreſt with hoary dew ; 


Blue miſts around conceal the neighb'ring hills, 


And duſky ſogs hang o'er the murm'ring e rills; 


While Zephyr faintly Gghs among the trees, 


And moves the branches with a lazy breeze: 


No jovial pipe re ounds along the plains, 


dale in their hamlet» ſleep the drowſy twaings 
| PRIALLIS 

For me Mirtilla ſighs , the charming youth 
Perſwades with ſo much eloquence and truth, 
Whenc'er he talks, my flocks unheeded tray 3 
To hear him I could linger out the day, 


e NE Bo WD, 


Untit'd 'till night, 'till all the ſtars were gone, 
pill o'er the eaſtern hills the morn came on. 
AMINT A. 

For me Silvander pines, as full of truth, 

| In ſecret too, perhaps, I love the youth; 

| Yet treat him ill, while with difſembling pride 

| mock his vows, his ſoit complaints deride; 

And fly him ſwifter than a ſporting fawn. 

| £kips thro? the woods, and dances o'er the lawn, 

| FOOL ES: 

Unpractis'd in the turns of female art, 

| My looks declare the meaning of my heart 

| To own fo juſt and innocent a flame, 

| Can fix no blemiſh on a virgin's name: 

| When firſt my lips the tender truth expteſs'd, 

A thouſand joys Mirtillo's eyes confeſs'd. 

ES MINT A. 
No boaſting ſwain ſuch truths from me ſhall hear, 

| Such words ſhall never reach Silvander's ear, 

| With Thiſbe once, his favour'd dog, I play'd, {1 

| Which from his maſter thro' the woods had ftray'd ; 1 

Still on the path my watchſul eyes I kept, 

| When from the thicket the pleas'd owner ſtept ; 

His ſmiling looks an inward joy confeſs'd, 

| to find by me the darling dog careſs'd : — 

| ourp:iz'd from off my lap his dog I threw, 1 

Aud ſwilt as lightning thro? the ſoreſt few, i] 

= PHILLIS, 
Whene'er Mirtillo's ſportive kid I find, 

| With wreathing flowers his twiſted horns I bind, 

| And fondly ſtroak him in his maſter's fight, ; 5 


r 
Kg —— . wad 33 


| Nor e' er abuſe the harmleſs thing in ſpight, 

Or think the guiltleſs favour worth my flight. 
BM 5 AMINTA. 
| The nymphs and ſwains Apollo's revels grac'd, 
In ſprightly dances the ſmooth green they rsd + 
| Sil- 


My head againſt a moſly bank reclin'd 3 
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Silvander begg'd I would his partner ſtand, 


I turn'd, and gave to Corilas my hand. 


P'HIL-LTS; 
I to Mirtillo did my hand refuſe; 


But aſter that no other ſwain would chuſe; 


At Cynthia's revels Hylas flrove in vain, 


And Lycidas the favour to obtain. 
AMINT A. 
A baſket of the fineſt ruſhes wrought, | 


| With jeſs? min, pinks, and purple vi'lets fraught, 


With modeſt zeal, to me Silvander brought: 


His preſent I rejected with diſdain, 


And threw the fragrant treaſures on the chin. 


Soon as the youth retir'd, with wond'rous care 


I ſearch'd them round, nor would one blofſom ſpare; 
With ſome, in wreaths, my curling locks I grac d, 
And others meely'i in my boſom ho 
H. 
Freſh forigs of myrtle oft my breaſt adorn, 
And roſes gather'd in a dewy morn : 
Of ali the garden's flow'ry riches, theſe 
Mirtillo lo ves, and I his fancy pleaſe. 
AMINT 4. 
Silvander told a ſecret in my ear, 


| Which twice I made pretences not to hear; 


He nearer drew, invited to the bliſs, 


And in the am'rous whiſper ſtole a kits. 


My riſing bluſhes the bold theft reveal'd, 
Dorinda ſcarce from laughing out with- held ; 
I leſt the ſhepherd, feign'd mylelf enrag'd, _ 


And with his rival in di:courſe engag'd. 


PHILLIS. 
In yonder bow'r I fate, when towards the place 
Mirtillo haſten'd with a lover's pace; 
I fcign'd myſelf to careleſs flcep reſign'd, 


5 


Approaching near, ſweet may thy ſlumbers be, 
He ſoftly cried, and all thy dreams of me! 


| 1laugh'd, nor longer could conceal the cheat, 
| But told the am'rous youth the fond deceit, 


AMINT A. 
When in the echoing vale Silvander plays, 


And on his reed performs his rural lays, 

| Behind the ſhading trees I oft” retire, 

| And undiſcove:'d, the ſweet notes admire : 

| But when in public I his numbers heard, 

To his, unſkilful Egon's I preterr'd : 

| Tho? with the ſwan's expiring melody, 

| The cuckow's tireſome note as well may vye. 


PHILLIS. 
Wbate' er Mirt illo dickates meets applauſe, 


| Vis voice attention ſtill as midnight draws ; 

| His voice more gentle than the ſummer's breeze, 
| That mildly whiſpers thro” the trembling trees; 
| Joft as the nightingale's complaining ſong, 

Or murm'ring currents as they roll . "Is 

| Without diſguiſe the tkilful youth I praiſe, 

| Admire his numbers, and repeat his lays. 


W 0: th: death of Mr. F 5 0 N AS R 0 WE. 


N what ſoft language ſhall my Wee get free, 
My dear Alexis, when 1 talk of thee * 5 


Le mules, graces, all ye gentle train 
| Cf weeping loves, allilt the penſive ſtrain | 
but why ſhould I implore your moving art? 


is but to ſpeak the diftates of my heart. 


And all that knew the charming youth will; join | 
| Their ſriendly lighs, and pious tears to mine: 


For 
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For all that knew bis merit muſt conſe” 83 
In grief for him there can be no exceſs. 
tiis ſoul was form'd to act each glorious part 

Of life, unſtain'd with rai or art, 

No thought within his gen'rous mind had birth, 
But what he might have own'd to heav'n and earth, 
Practis'd by bim, each virtue grew more bright, 
And ſhone with more than its own native light. 
Whatever noble warmth could recommend 

The juſt, the active, and the con ſtant friend, 
Was all his own h! adearer name, 

And ſofter ties an endleſs ſorrow claim; 

Loſt in deſpair, diſtracted, and forlorn, 

The lover l, and tender huſband mourn, 

W hate'er to ſuch ſuperior worth was due, 
Whate'er exceſs the fondeſt paſhon knew, 

I felt for thee, dear youth; my joy, my care, 

My prayers themſelves were thine, and only where 
Thou waſt concern'd, my virtue was fncere. 
Whene'er I begg'd for a e on thy head, 
Nothing was cold, or formal, that I faidz _ 

My warmeſt vows to Heav'n were made for thee, 
And love till mingled with my piety. 

G thou walt all my glory, all my pride! 

Thbro' life's uncertain paths, my conttznt guide 
Hegardleſs of the world, to gain thy praiſe, 

Was all that cou.d my juſt ambition 1aile, 

Why has my heart this fond engagement knowl 
Or why has Reav'n difiolv'd the tie fo ſoon ? 
Why was ihe Charming youth ſo form'd to move? 
Cr why war all my foul fo turn'd {or love? 

Eut virtue bete a vein cefence had made, 

Were o much worth and eloguence could plead. 
ler be :ouid tell —'twas exſlaſy to hear, 
Ivas JC Y, iwas harmony to ev'ry car! 
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Tternal muſic dwelt 0506 his tongue, 

Soft and tranſporting as the muſe's ſong: 
| Liſt'ning to him, my cares were charm'd to reſt, 
And love, and ſilent rapture fill'd my breaſt ; 
| Unheeded the gay moments took their flight, 
| And time was only meaſur'd by delight; 
bear the lov'd, the melting accents (till, 
And {till the kind, the tender tranſport feel: 
Again I fee the tender paſſion riſe, 
| And life and pleaſure ſparkle in his eyes. 
| My fancy paints him now with ev'ry grace, 
| But, ah! the dcar deluſion mocks my fond embrace : 
| The ſmiling viſion takes its baſty flight, 
And ſcenes of horror ſwim before my fight, 
| Grief and deſpair in all their terrors riſe, 
A dying lover pale and paſping lyes; 
| Each diſmal circumitance appears in view, 
| The fatal object is for ever new: 
klis anguiſh, with the quickeſt ſenſe I teel, 
And Gear this ſad, this moving language ſtill. 

| My deatett wife! my laſt, my fondeit care! 
Sure Heav'n for thee will hear a dying pray'r: 
be thou the charge of facred Providence, 
When lam fone, be that thy kind defence; 
Ten thouſand ſmiling ble 58 c:own thy b. ad, 
LV hen Jam cold, and number'd with the dead. 


| Stink on thy vows, he to my mem'ry juſt, 
BY F? 
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i) future fame and honour are thy trult, 

damm all engigements here I now am. free, 

Dot that which keeps my ling'ring foul with hee. 
Low much I love, thy blecding heart can teil, 
Wich doss, like mine, he pangs of par ing ſeel: 
a. er hate to meet me on thoſe 
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[Where mighty love in endleſs triumph reigns. 

| He ceas'd ; then gently yielded up his breath, 
And ſell a blooming ſacriſige to death: 
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But, oh! what words, what numbers can expreſs, 

What thought conceive the height of my diſtreſs ? 

Why did they tear me from thy breathleſs clay? 

I ſhould have ftaid and wept my life away. 

Yet, gentle ſhade, whether thou now doſt rove 

Thro' ſome bleſt vale, or ever-verdant grove ; 

One moment liſten to my grief, and take 

The ſofteſt vows that conſtant love can make. 
For thee all thoughts of pleaſure I forego, 

For thee my tears ſhall never ceaſe to flow ; 

For thee at once I from the world retire, 

To feed in filent ſhades a hopc leis fire, 

My boſom all thy image ſhall retain, 

The full impreſſion there ſhall fill remain. | 

As thou has taught my conſtant heart to prove 

The nobleſt height and elegance of love; 

That ſacred paſſion I to thee confine, 8225 

My ſpotleſs faith ſhall be for ever thine. 
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On the anniverſary return of the day on Whith 
Ar R Oo w E died. 


TN B A p I tay 1 wich what a diſmal light 
Doſt thou appear to my afflicted fight? 
In vain the chearful ſpring returns with thee, 
There is no future chearful ipring for me. 
While my Alexis withers in the tomb, 
Untimely cropt, nor fees a ſecond bloom, 
The faireſt ſeaſon of the changing year, 
A wild and wintry aipeCt ſeems to wear 
The flow'rs no more their former beauty boaſt, 
Their painted hue, and fragrant ſcents are loſt; 
The joyous birds theit harmony prolong, 
But, ch! I find no muſic in their ſong, 


Ye moſſy caves, ye groves, and ſilver reams, 
(The muſcs lov'd retreats, and gentle themes) 
Ye verdant fields, no more your landſcapes pleaſe, 
Nor give my ſoul one interval of caſe ; 
Tranquility and pleaſure fly your ſhades, 
And reſtleſs care your ſolitude invades. 
Nor the ſti] ev'ning, nor the roſy dawn, 
Nor moon light glimm'ring o'er the dewy lawn, 
Nor ſtars, nor ſun, my gloomy fancy chear 
But heav'n and earth a diſmal proſpect wear: 
[That hour that ſnatch'd Alexis from my arms, 
Rent from the face of nature all its charms. 

Unhappy day! be ſacred (till to grief, 
A grief too obſtinate for all relief; 
On thee, my face ſhall never wear a ſmile, 
No joy, on thee, ſhall &er my heart beguile. 
Why does thy light again my eyes moleſt 5 
Why am I not with thee, dear youth, at reſt? 
hen ſhall I, ſtretch'd upon my duſty bed, 
Forget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead? 
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BOOK LI. 


An Invecation of the Divine Spirit. A Deſcripticn f tl 
Teile of Moloch, in the Valley of Hinnon, where a Cin 
 greſs of infernal Powers are met to cont ive ſerie I ellcd 
to an ans the Hebrew Race. 


ELESTIAIL Muſe that on the bliſsful plain 
Art oft invok'd, to gui eh' immortal ſtrain; 


* Inſpir'd by thee, the firſt born ſons of light 


Hail'd the creation in a tuneful fl: ght: 


Pleas'd with thy voice, the ſpheres began their round 

- The morning lars danc'd to the charming ſound ; 
Let thou baſt often left the cryſtal tow'rs, 

Jo viſit mortals in their humble bow'rs. 


 Favour'd by thee the countly ſwain of old, 
Beneath mount Horeb ſacred wonders told, 
Cf boundleſs chaos, and primeval night, 


 Fhe iprings of motion and the ſeeds of light. 
The ſun flood ſtill, to hear bis radiant birth, 


With the formation of the balza:ic'd earth. 
Th 
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The moon on high check'd her nocturnal car, 

And liſt'ning ſaid, with ev'ry ling'ring ſtar. 

The hills around, and lofty Sinah heard 

By whoſe command their tow'ring heads were rear d. 
The flow'rs their gay original attend; 

Their tufted crowns the groves, adoring, bend, 
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To hear the ocean's wond'rous ſource reveal'd, 
The birds fit ſilent on the branches near, : 
The flocks and herds their verdant food forbear. 
The ſwains forgot their labour while he ſung, 
How, from the duſt, their great forefather ſprung: 
A vital call awoke him from the ground, 


be moving clay obey'd th* almighty ſound. 


Thus ſung in loity ſtrains the noble bard ; 
The heav'ns and earth their own formation heard, 
But thou, propitious Muſe, a gentler fire 
Didſt breathe, and tune to ſofter notes the lyre, 

When royal Lebanon heard the am'rous king 


te beauties of his lov'd Egyptian fing : 


Th6 


| The ſacred lays a myſtic ſenſe inſold, 

And things divine in human types were told. 
Diidain not, gentle pow'r, my ſong to grace, 
While I the paths of heav'nly juſtice trace; 

| And twine a blooming garland for the youth, 
| Renown'd for honour, and unblemiſh'd truth. 

| Let others tell of ancient conqueſts won, 

| And mighty deeds by favour'd heroes done; 

| (Heroes enſlav'd to pride, and wild defires) | 
[A virgin Muſe, a virgin theme requires; 

Where vice and wanton beauty quit the ſield, 

And guilty loves to ſtedfaſt virtue yield. 

Je cob, with heav'n's peculiar ſavour bleſt, 

Leaving the fertile regions of the Eaſt, 

(Where Haran, then a noble city, ſtood, 

Letween fair Tigris, and Euphrates? flood) 
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The fountains roſe, the ſtreams their courſe with: held, 
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From Laban fled, and by divine command | 
Purſu'd his journey to his native land. 
Loaded with wealth, his num'rous camels bore 
His wives, his children, and his houfhold ſtore: 
Cf purchas'd flaves he led an endleſs train, | 
His flocks and herds engroſs'd the wide champain, 
The ſhepherd's art was all his fathers knew, 
His ſons the ſame induſtrious life purſue ; = 7 
The God his pious anceſtors ador'd, 
] k* almighty God, at Bethel, he implor'd : 
An altar there, with prateful vows he rear'd, 
Where twice the radiant viſion had appeat'd ; 
The pow'rs of hell the dreadful omen fear'd : 
Eech demon trembles in his hollow ſhrine, 
The raving prieſts amazing things divine. 
In Hinnon's vale a fane to Moloch ſtood, 
Around it roſe a conſecrated wocd ; 
| Whoſe mingled ſhades excluded nooneday light, 
And wade below uninterrupted night, 
Pele tapers hung around in equal rows, 
The manſion of the ſullen king diſcloſe ; 
Seven brazen gates its horrid entrance guard; 
Within the cries of infant ghoſts were heard; 
n ſeven high altars riſe polluted fires, 
- While human victims feed the ruddy ſpires. 
de place, Gehenna call'd, reſembled well 
Ihe native gloom and diſmal vau!ts of hell. 
was night, and goblins in the darkneſs danc'd, 
Ihe pricits in frantick viſions lay eniranc'd; 
While here conven'd the Pagan terrors fat, 
In ſvlemn council, aad mature debate, | 
IJ avert the ſtorm impending o'er their ſtate, 
1b apoflate princes with reſentment far'q, - 
Anx:0us, and bent on black deſigns. conſpir'd 
o find out {cou ne inccettful to efface 
Great tieber's name, and cru the {acted race; v 
5 TI, From 
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From Ur, Armenia, and Iberia's ſhores, 
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From whence they knew, the long predicted king, Pa 

Th' infernal empire's deſtin'd foe ſhould ſpring ; 10 
Who conqu'ror o'er their vanquiſh'd force ſhould tt ead, 

And all their captive chiefs in triumph lead. 

Th' affair their deepeſt policy commands, 

And brought them hither, from cemotett lands; j 


From Nile, and Ophir rich with Seiden ores, | 
And where the Adrian wave, and where ih? Atlantiek 
__ roars, 

Neſroth appears, his amber chariot drawn 
With ſnowy ſteeds: him at the riſing dawn 
The Syrian worſhips from his airy hills, 
W hoſe vales with wealth the fam'd Araxis fills, 
Belus forſakes his high frequented domes, 
And o'er the famous plains of Shinah comes: 
Plegor deſcends his mount; to him were paid, 
With 1cpious rites, libations for the dead. 
Imperious Rimmon came, whoſe manſion lood 
On the fair banks of Pharphar's lucid flood. 
Osiris left his Nile, and thund'ring Baal 
The rock, whence Ainon's plenteous waters fall. 
Mithra, whom all the Eaſt adores, was there; 
And like his own reſplendent planet fair, 

With yellow treſſes, and enchanting eyes, 
Diſſembling beauty, would the fiend ditguile, 
| Nor fail'd a deity of female name, 
Aſtarte, with her ſilver cteſſent came: 
Melita left her Babylonian bow'rs; 
Where wanton damſels, crown'd wich bluſhing flow! ro, 
In all the ſummer's various luſtre 27 
Deteſted Orgies to the goddeſs pay. 

Theſe various pow'rs, their various ſchemes propoſe; 
But none th' aſſembly pleas'd, till Rs roſe 3 
If an alluring mien above the reſt). 
Who thus th apoltate-potentates addreſs'd. 


G 3 Mankind 
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Mankind by willing ſteps to ruin move, | 
Their own wild paſſions their deſtruction prove, 5 
But the moſt fatal is forbidden love. 
Old Jacob boaſts a daughter young and fair, 
Fond Leah's glory and peculiar care: 
Her eyes inflame the gazing Pagans hearts, 
Young Shechem has already felt their darts; 
Who lately ſaw her with her virgin train, 
Near Shalem, wand'ring o'er the dewy plain. 
T1] fill his youtbful breaſt with mad defire, 
By ſraud, or force, his wiſhes to acquire. 
The coming day he does a feaſt prepare, 
By me inſtructed how to hide the ſnare: 
Fair Dinah is his ſiſter's promis'd gueſt, 
Impatient love will ſoon complete the reſto 
The damſel's wrongs her brothers will inflame 
'To. right, with hoſtile arms, the Hebrew's ſhame; 
By which provok'd, the Canaanites ol join 
With us YVabolith this deteſted line. 
Revenge and bloody faction are my care, 
- Moloch replies ; thine be the foft affair: 
| Without iaſtructions thou cant act thy part, 
Well-practis'd in the nice alluring art; 
| Euphrates' banks, and Senac's conſcious ſhades, 
| Atteſt thy freedom with th' Afﬀyrian maids : 
Thy voice, applauded in the heav'nly groves, 
Was there devoted to terreſtrial loves: 
Thy facred lyre to human ſubjects ſtrung, 
No more with tireſome Hallelujahs rung; 
This grac'd thy hand, a quiver hung behind, 
Nor fail'd thy ſparkling eyes to charm the beautcoul 
=» kind. 
The bold example of thy looſe amours, 
' Prevail'd on numbers of the heav'nly pow'rs ; 
Who vainly had the firſt probation ſtood, 3 
Proof to ambition, obſtinately good. | + 


— —— 3 ————— ＋ 2 
„ 


3 


3 


18 


OF JOSEPH. 
Long after I, with my aſſociates, fell; 
Thy friends enlarg'd the monarchy of hell; 
On ſofter motives you abhorr'd the ſcies, 
Allur'd by women's captivating eyes: 
The ſons of God thus with the race of man 
Were mingled; hence the giant ſtock began. 
Our plot requires us now, and if it fail, 
[1], in my turn, the hated tribe aſſail; 
Domeſtic faction may at laſt prevail. 
Joſeph, his doting father's life and joy, 
By well-concerted means we mult deſtroy; 
This youth, above the reſt, excites my fear, 
Divine preſages in his face appear; 
Ofticious Gabriel's care to him confin'd, 


Foretels a man for mighty things deſign'd: 


His brethren, acted by my pow'rful fire, 
Againſt his envy'd life ſhall all conſpire. 
Joieph remov'd, old Jacob's greateſt prop, 


The race ſhall mourn, in him, their blaſted hope, 


Here Moloch ceas'd ; th? infernal ſpirits roſe, 
Crowning the double plot with vaſt applauſe. 


der D derer de NVU 


BOOK II. 


acol's PLATT, diſhonour' d by ebe prince of the Ei 
. Her brothers revenge the injury. I be patriarch re- 
lates to his ſons Abraham's ® conque/? over the Ring of Elam 
and his royal confederates. He reſcues Lot. Melchiſedech 
0 4 and blefſes Abrabam. The intended ſacrifice 1 7. 


Oung Shechem all the nicks impatient lay, 
And ſought with eager eyes the breaking day; 


With ardent longings waits the promis'd hour, 
| And fancies all his wiſhes in his pow'c 


hel 


Aner, 
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Aner, his friend, improves the fatal fire, 

And ſoothes, with flatt'ring ſcenes, his wild deſire 
Sidonia, guiltleſs of her brother's ſnares 

To grace her lovely Hebrew gueſt prepares; 

Who with her young companions now appears, 

Tooinnocent for nice e or fears. 

Her artleſs looks, nor tim'rous nor aſſut'd, 

With eaſy charms the Jebuſites allur'd. 

A roſy tinQture paints her guiltleſs face : 

Her eyes, peculiar to her beauteous race, 


Sparkle with life, and dart immortal grace. 
Rich orient bracelets, round her ſnowy arms, 
And faultleſs neck, improve her native charms, 
be Hivite princeſs entertains the maid, 
To Hamor's palace fatally betray'd ; 
Where at the pomp of one ſurpriſing feaſt, 
She meets the luxury all the caſt. 

Her thoughts the proud magnificence le 
The people's cuſtoms, and their ſtrange attire z 
Till modeſt rules, and the declining day, 
With Leah's charge forbid her longer ſtay: 
But ah! too late, ſhe finds herſelf betray'd 

To Shechem's pow'r, a loſt defenceleſs maid ; 
A captive in his treach'rous courts retain'd, 

By fraud ſeduc'd, and brutal force conſtrain'd, 
Her name diſhonour'd, and her nation ftain'd. 

In-gain with tender ſighs he ſtrives to move 

The injur'd fair to voluntary love; 

The ſtricteſt rules of chaſtity ſhe knew, 

With all that to her great deſcent was due; 

But what with gentle arts he fails to gain, 

His wild deſires by violence obtain. 

The bateful tidings reach'd her father's cars, 

And almoſt ſunk his venerable years: 

Her brothers rage, and for revenge combine: 
But guard with ſecret guile their black deſign. 
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The't town in feaſts conſume the ſecond day, 
And plung'd at night in fearleſs riot lay. 
The reſtleſs ſhepherds ere the lin'gring. dawn; 
Fach hald his ſword, for horrid action drawn + 
Surpris'd the city like a riſing flood, 


Rag'd thro the ſtreets, and bath'd their (words in 8 


The Hebrews, pleas'd with this ſucceſsful fate, 
Sprung furious on, and forc'd the palace gate: 
Fierce Simeon thro' the bright apartments flew, 
And old and young, without diſtinction, flew, 
Shechem, with reſtleſs paſſion ſtill inſpir'd, 
Was with the charming Iſraclite retir'd ; 
And firſt by mad inſulting. Levi found, \ 
Without a pauſe he gave the deſp'rate wound. 
Take thy diſpatch, curſt raviſher, for hell, 
He ſaid 3 and down the bleeding victim fell: 
His fatal miſtreſs turns away her eyes, 
With horror ſciz'd, and trembling with ſurprize.. 
| The ſwains her roving vanity upbraid, 
And to their tents the penitent convey'd. 
Their father, griev'd, reproves the bloody fat; 5 
But Judah thus defends the hoſtile: act. 
Should they, a race uneircumcis'd and vile, 
) With lawleſs mixtures Abraham's flock defile ?- 


(ur wives and fijters in our ſigbt conſtrain; 


( While we, regardleſs of the ſhameful ſtain, . 
Stand tamely by, and ſcarce of wrong complain? 5. 

| They firſt entrench'd on hoſpitable truſt, 
And human faith ;—our vengeance is but juſt, 

Such Juſtice never mingle with my fame, 
Good Iſrael cries, nor ſpot my guiltleſs name! 
The realms around, who idol Gods revere, 
Will this black deed with indignation hears. 
And all their policy and rage unite, | 
To. blot our odious mem'ry from the light.. 
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So hell believ'd; — but heav'n a ſacred dread 


Of Jacob's ſons among the nations ſpread ; 
While he at Bethel, with a pious flame, 


1mplores the great unutterable Name. 
From thence to Mamre's peaceful plain retires, 
Where Kitiah-arba lifts her golden ſpires: 
Huftrious Arba built and nam'd the place, 

The boaſted father of the giant race; 


For them deſign'd the monſtrous plan appear'd, 


To heav'n the threat'ning battlements were reat'd. 
In careleſs joys and plenty here they live, 
And to the neighb'ring ſwains protection give. 
Beneath the bill, on which their city food, 
Aſcended high a venerable wood ; 


To ſolemn ſhades, which gave a 49584 dread, 
Conceal'd a vaulted ſtructure for the dead, 
Machpelah call'd, with wond'rous labour wrought 
This, Abram of the giant nation bought: 
Ihe cave, the wood, the ſprings, and boed'ring field, 
Ephron, their prince, by public conttact ſeal'd. 


Here to their purchas'd rights the ſhepherds drive 
Their fleecy charge, and unmoleſted live; 


W ile frequent thro” the conſecrated ground, 

ACTI prong and old monuments they found. 
Where e'er celeſtial viſions bad 4 6s 

The pious worſhippers an altar rear'd; 

The myſtic name to mortals long unknown, 
Was deeply figur'd on the poliſh'd ſtone; 

| By marks engrav'd on arching rocks, *twas ſeen, 

| That heavenly pow'rs had there convers'd wich men, 


Remote from this a loſty pillar ſtood 3 


This Jacob to the rural concourſe ſhew'd; 


Here ſee, he ſaid, the memory retain'd 

Of Abram's conqueſt near damaſcus gain'd, 
Jo diſtant lands the Eaſtern rule was ſpread, 
And Jordan's banks a yearly tribute paid ; 
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The king of Sodom firſt contemn'd the yoke, 
Adnah and Zeboim next the treaty: broke. 


At this the royal Elamite enrag'd, fe 
The neighb'ring kings, his great allies, engag'd ; 1 
Ariob and mighty Tidal join their force, 4 
| Conqueſt where-e'er they turn attends their courſe, hl 
The Horims on mount Seir their valour prove, ih 
Their troops the Emims from their fortreſs drove. WY. 


In Siddim's vale the adverſe princes ſtay, 
There Shibna, Bera and Shemeber lay, 


Amraphel early meets his doubtful foes, i | 
And for the victory his ranks diſpoſe ; . 
But ſcarce th* encounter could be call'd a fight; hy ; 
So ſoon the troops of Sodom took. their flight: 1 
The coward race, unus'd to charge a foe, : 6 f 
Their jav'lins, ſwords, and ſhields at once forego. 4 
dome ſeek the woods, and ſome a ſhelt'ring cave; Pt 

Some in the rocks their breath, inglorious, ſave; | 
While others, plunging down fair fordan's tide, — 

From the ſtern looks of war their faces hide. = | 


Th' invaders ſheath their ſwords, and ſcorn to grace 
With martial deaths the deſpicable race. - (il 
Bera alone and Lot ſuſtain'd the field. + I 
But preſs'd by numbers. were compel'd to yield: ke 
Theſe, with the riches of the town, a prey 
To Paran's hills the conqu'rors bore away, 
This Abram heard, and gather'd on the plain. 
A valiant band, his own domeſtic train: 
His glad aſſiſtance Eſheol brings, a youth 
Of public honour, and unblemiſh'd truth; 
With Aner, Mamre, dauntleſs both and young, 
Brothers, all three from noble Amor ſprung. WS 
Twas night ſecure the victor army lies, | 100 
Scornful of foes, and fearleſs of ſurpriſes j; hal 
By Heav'n's command a ſudden vapour ſpreads. 19 
O'er all the hoſt, and clouds their drowſy heads; 
| e To 
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To the high throne of ſenſe ſoft ſlumber climbs, 
Slackens their ſinews and benumbs their limbs; 
The captives eyes alone its force repell'd, 
Nor to the pleaſing violence would yield. 

Now near the camp the brave confed'rates draw, 
And by the glimm'ring fires its poſture ſawz 
The foremoſt rank, the ſwift invaders ſlew, 


And ſoon the wak'ning pris'ners heard and knew 


Their active friends, that to their ſuccour flew, 
Abram his Nephew, he the reſt unty'd ; 

The ſleeping foe avenging ſwords ſupply'd : 
From file to file the fearleſs brothers paſs, 
And leave them breathleſs on the perple graſs, 
Th' old patriarch feels new life in ev'ry vein, 
And ſcatters wide deſtruction o'er the plain. 


The terror grows, the claſh of arms, and cries 
Of wounded men afflict the ambient ſkies, 


Prince Arioch, ſtartled at the noiſe, awakes, 
And fiom his eyes the fatal ſlumber ſhakes. 
At oft repeated calls his legions arm, 

And madly haſte to meet the loud alarm; 


But by a force more prevalent out-done, 
On certain fate with eager ſteps they run; 


Diſorder'd and amaz'd, they quit the field, 

And, raving, to their unknown viCtors yield. 
The morning roſe, and with her bluſhing light 

Fxpos'd their damage and inglorious flight; 

be joyful ſhepherds ſeize th' abandon'd ſpoils: 


And now returning from their martial toils, 


A royal prieſt at Salem Abram meets, 
With preients, and a benediction greets 
be Hebrew bands:—— To heav'n he lifts his — 


And bleſt be that propitious pow'r, he cries, 

Who walks the cryſtal circuit of the ſkies; 

Who hc ars the boaſts of mortals with diſdain, 
Contemns their force, and makes their triumphs vain! 
His 
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His mien was ſolemn, and his face divine, 
Refulgent gems around his temples ſhine: 
His graceful robe, a bright celeſtial blue, 
Trailing behind, a train majeſtic drew. 
The tenth of all great Abram gives the prieſt, 
The Kings and Amorites divide the reſt, 
All pleas'd, the gen'rous conqu'ror loudly prais'd, 
And to his fame this laſting column rais'd. 
| The ſwains were liſt'ning itill, when Jacob cries, 
To yonder mountains now direct your eyes; 5 
For there a brighter ſcene of glory lies. 
'Twas there the wond'ting ſun in Abram view'd 
The nobleſt height of human fortitude; 
The pious man in guiltleſs ſleep lay drown'd, 
When thro? his ears thunder'd this fatal ſound. 
Ariſe, and Iſaac on my altar lar, 
With thy own hand the deſtined victim ſlay. 
He ſtarts, and cries, who can this thought inſpire 2 
| Can heav'n this monſtrous ſacrifice require ? 
The dreadful call again ſurpriz'd his cars, 
And lo! the well-known heav'nly form appeats. 
He bow'd, and at the puiple dawn aroſe, 
And with his darling to Moriah goes. oh 
Aſtonith'd long he by the altar ſtood, f 
Then pil'd with trembling hands the ſacred wood; M 
| Half dead himſelf; the wond'ring youth he binds, | 
| Who now his ſire's ſevere intention findes. 
What thoughts, he aſk'd, my father, have poſſeſt Wi 
Your ſoul? what horrid "Hg fills your breaſt 5 it! 
Am I to hell a ſacrifice deſign'd ? e EI 
Some cruel! demon muſt your reaſon blind; |; 
| Th? unblemiſh'd ſkies abhor this bloody deed, '71 
| No human victims on their aitars bleed. 
'Tis heav'n, the Patriarch ſaid, this fact requires, 
'Tis heav'n—be witneſs you ethercal fires | 


Yet, 
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Yet, countleſs as the ſtars, from thee mult ſpring 
 Viftorious nations, and the myſtic King: 
'Tis paſt relief. yet by himſelf he ſwore, | 


*”> = > -- 


Who from the dead thy relicks can reſtore ; 
What obſtacle ſurmounts almighty pow'r?£& 
This ſaid, the pious youth reſign'd his life; 
Bleſt Abram ſhook off all paternal ſtrife, 
And forward thruſt the conſecrated knife. 
As lightning from the ſkies, an angel broke, 
And warded with his hand the fatal ftroke ; 
When thus a voice ſtreams downward from above, 
Breathing divine beneficence and love. 
By m great ſelf I ſwear, to bleſs thy race 
With endleſs favour and peculiar grace ; 
Thuy ſcepter'd ſons the ſpacious Eaſt ſhall ſway, 
While vanquiſh'd kings obedient tribute pay. 
Here Jacob ends, and to his tent retires z 
Their fleecy charge the parting ſwains requires. 
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The infernal powers 8 to raiſe ſacbiont in Facel fa- 
| mily. TFoſeph's dreams. His brothers jcalouſy and ma- 

| lice. He comes to Dothan. They confine him in a fit 
; 

x 


Þ, ef cud 


while they conſult his ruin. An angel in a viſion preſages 
to him his future greatneſs, and warns him of the ſnares if 
beauty and unlawful love. His brothers ſpare his life, and 
fell him to the Midian merchants travelling auith their ſpicy \ 
 traffick into Egypt. Jacob, oßſtinate in grief, refuſes ali 


conſolation. 


— 


E AN time the Pagan PH diſpleas "4 1 
To find the public ſlorms ſo ſoon appeas d, . 
Studious 


gtudious attempt by new malicious ways, 
Among the Hebrews civil jars to raiſe: 
Moloch already had provok'd the ſtrife, 

And kindling miſchief threatens Joſeph's life. 

The lovely youth, fair Rachel's boaſted ſon, 
Completely form'd, his ſeventeenth year begun; 

His mother's ſparkling eyes, and blooming grace, 
Mixt with ſeverer ſtrokes, adorn'd his face. 

Not he that in Sabea's fragrant grove, 

(As poets ſung) inflam'd the queen of love; 
Nor Hylas, nor Narciſſus look'd fo gay, 
When the clear ſtreams his roſy bluſh diſplay, 

In all his conduct ſomething noble ſhone, 
Which meant him for a greatneſs yet unknown. 5 
ViGons had oft his riſing fate foretold : _ 

The laſt to Jacob thus his lips unfold, 
His brethren by ;—when ſleep had clos's mine eye, 
A corny field before my fancy flies; 

(Still to my thoughts the yellow crop 3 

My brothers with me reap'd the bending ears; 3 
Induſtrious each a ſingle ſheaf had bound, 5 
When theirs with ſudden motion mine ſurround, 5 
And bow'd with proſtrate rev'ience to the ground. 
But now my mind of rural buſineſs clear'd, 

Above my head a wond'rous ſcene appear'd; 
The moon and ſtars at higheſt noon ſhone bright, 
Unconquer'd by the ſun's ſuperior light; 
Methought I ſaw the gaudy orbs deſcend, 

And at my feet with humble homage bend. 

The ſhepherds hear this tory with ſurpriſe : 5 


Muſt we thy vaſlals be? proud Aſhur cries, 
With rage and threatning malice in his eyes. 
At Mamre, Jacob and his favourite ſtay, 
The reft to Dothan's flow'ry meadows ſtray ; 
Infernal envy all their boſoms fires, 
And black reſolves and horrid thoughts inſpires 
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At 
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At laſt young Joſeph's murder is deſign'd: 
Hell with the monſcrous treachery combin'd. 
He comes to Dothan, by his father ſent, 
And heav'n alone his ruin can prevent. 
Their guiltleſs prey he ſtands, without defence, 
But inborn, worth and fearleſs innocence. 
His brethren's crimes, his father's hoary hairs- 
Were all the ſubjeCt that alarm'd his fears. 
I be fatal ſtroke they now prepare to give 
When Reuben's art the hopeleſs youth retrieve, 
By thus adviſing, —let your brother live. 
A thouſand eaſy methods yet remain, 
To render all his glorious prcjeCts vain-z. 
But till we have determin'd the deſign, 
To yonder pit th' aſpiring boy confine; 
To him they yield, and to their tents retire; 
'The fiends below their own ſucceſs admire. 


The night prevails, and draws her ſable train, 


With ſilent pace, along th? ethereal plain. 
By fits the dancing ſtars exert their beams; 
'The filver creſcent glimmers on the ſtreams; 
The fluggith waters, with a drowſy: roar, 
And liny'ring motion, roll along the thore; 
Their murmur anſwers to the ruſtling breeze, 
That faintly whiipers thro? the nodding trees; 
Ihe peaceful echves, undiſturb'd with found, 
Lay flumb'ring in the cavern'd hills around; 
Frenzy and faction, love and envy ſlept; 

A ſtill ſolemnity all nature kept; 
Devotion only wak'd, and to the ſkies 
Directs the pris'nei's pious vows and eyes: 
To God's high throne a. wing'd petition flew, 


And from the ſkies commiſhon'd Gabriel drew 4 


One of the ſeven, who by appointed turns 
Before the throne. ambroſial incenſe burns. 
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A ſudden day, returning on the night, 
Vanquifh'd the ſhades, and put the ſtars to flight; 
Th' enlighten'd cave receives the ſhining gueſt, 
In all his heavn'ly pomp divinely dreſs'd; 5 
| He greets the youth, and thus bis n expreſs'd, 
To- morrow thou muſt leave rich Jordan's ſhore, 
And trace Moriah's ſacred hill no more | 
A great and grateful nation yet unknown, 
dav'd by thy care, ſhall thee their patron own; 
But let thy breaſt impenetrable prove 
To wanton beauty, and forbidden love: 
This heav'n enjoins.— The wond'ring ſhepherd bow'd ; 
The angel mounted on a radiant cloud. 
The morning now her lovely face diſplay'd, 
And with a roſy ſmile diſpell'd the ſhade. 
The ſaction roſe, and cloſe in council fat, 
On means that muſt determine Joſeph's fate; 
Nor long they fat, for on the neighb'ring 02d 
A train of camels with their ſpicy load, 
Follow'd by Midian merchants, travell'd by: 
| Heav'n marks the way, the envious brothers cry: 
Whate'er th* ambitious dreamer's thoughts portend, . 
His hopes with theſe to foreign lands we'll ſend | 
they [top the Midianites, and ſoon agree, {2 
Reſolv'd no more his hated face to ſee. 
With looks, which perfect inward anguiſh tell, 
And falling tears, he took this ſad farewell. | 
1 go to wander on fome barb'cous clime, 
May heav'nly juſtice ne'er avenge this crime! | [ 
be (till induigent to my father's age, 1 
Eis grief for me with flatt'ring hopes aſſwage. 11 
They hear, they ſee the anguilh of his ſoul, — 
And icarce their ſtruggling pity can controul; ; i 
Touch'd with ſo fad a ſcene, they all begin 2M 
| To feel remorſe for this unnatural ſin, 1 
And 
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And half repent : but hate and envy prove 

Their victor paſſions, and repreſs their love. 

They form a ſpecious fraud to hide the deed 

From their old fire, and in the plot ſucceed, 

Their brother's varied coat they ſtill retain'd, 

And with a bleeding kid the veſt ment ſtain'd ; 

With this to Mamre treach'rous Simeon goes, 

Too well the loſt old man the relick knows. 

Aſter a diſmal pauſe, his ſorrow breaks 

Its violent way, and this fad language ſpeaks, 

My ſon !—alas, ſome ſavage monſter's prey! 

Why have I liv'd to this deteſted day? 

Why have I lingred thus F 1 ſhould have dy'd, 
When thy more happy mother left my fide, 
My beſt-lov'd wife :—but all my Rachel's face 
I could in thy reſembling features trace, 

Tormenting thought !—O hide me from the light! 

Its uſeleſs rays afflict my feeble ſight; 

Come lead me to the ſolitary grave, 

Diſpair and woe that dark retirement crave 5 

There ſhall I, ſtretch'd upon my duſty bed, 

Forget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead. 

In vain his friends attempt to bring relief, 

In vain perſuade inexorable grief; 

_ *Tis deep, and intermingled with his ſoul, 

Not time, nor counſel can its force controul. 
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BOOK lv. 


1 d ſcription of Egypt, with the pyramids. 7 þh fold by the 
Midian merchants to a captain of royal guards. He leads bim 
to his palace. Shews his wife the handſome captive. Her 
growing paſſion for him. A young AHrian maid endea- 
vouring to amuſe and divert her miſtreſs, tells her the _ of 
Ninus and Semiramis. 


EA N while thro? ſavage woods, and delarte 
vaſt, 
ſhe captive with his Midian maſters vaſt, 
At laſt rich Egypt's pleaſant coaſts are ſeen, 
The level dreſt with immortal green; 
Between them fertile Nile ditects his courſe, 
And nobly flows ſrom his immotal ſource, 
Along the borders of the ſacred flood, 
Aſpiring groves and ſrately cities ſtood : 
Here ancient Tanais in her height appear'd,. 
Before Amphion's lute the Theban wall had rear'd, 
The ſun's devoted city, radiant On, 4 
With roofs emboſs'd, and golden foliage ſnone; 
Ere ſkilful Vulcan was at Lemnos nam'd, 
Or Cyntbia's darts, or ſhields for Pallas fram'd. 
Diſtin& from theſe, on the Peluſian ſtrands, 
Anſana crown'd with filver turrets ſtands ; 
Rais'd to its height, as old tradition tells, - 
By pow'rful magick, and ſecur'd by ſpells : 
Th' Egyptian wizards here themſelves immure, 
| Converſe with hell, and practiſe rites impure, 
Now mighty pyramids the fight ſurpriſe, 
On Maſre's plain the ſpiral tow'rs ariſe. 
Redouſa here magnificently ſhrouds | 
Its lofty head among ſurrounding clouds: 
[By Saurid built, the daring ſtructure ſtood. 
The fury of the univerſal flood. 
Phacat 


A ſudden friendſhip in his breaſt he finds, 7 


Some heav'nly being had prepar'd his thought, 
Said Potiphar, I now have ranſom'd thee 


I hat anſwerc'd all the promiſe of his face. 
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Phacat and Samir's pointed tops aſcend, Fi 
And o'er the fields their lengthning ſhades extend; Wit 
Their compaſs ſacred to the dead remain, Diſc 
Within eternal night and ſilence reign ; RS 
No lightſome ray ſalutes them from the ſky, T 
But glaring lamps depending from on high, The 
With ſickly gleams the hollow ſpace ſupply. No 
Here ancient kings, embalm'd with won'drous coſt, His 
A long exemption from corruption boaſt: His 
In artful figures ſome are ſitting plac d, I 
With fruitleſs pomp, and idle enſigns grac'd; . Yo 
While others ſtretch'd in fleeping poſtures lie, Wh 
On folding carpets of imperial dye: Fg He 
Their hov'ring ghoſts, pleas'd with this mimick prids An 
Among the breathleſs carcaſes reſide. | 
But what prodigious things within were ſhown, An 
Were to the Hebrew ſtranger yet unknown, 5 | 
_ Aſtoniſh'd at their outward bulk alone. To Wa 
And now arriv'd where Zoan's wall inclos'd He! 
Imperial tow'rs, the Midianites expos'd Au 
Their fragrant traffick, with the handſome ſlave: Th 
His mind beyond his years compos'd and grave; Th 
His aſpect ſomething ſpoke divinely great, le 
Something that mark'd him for a nobler fate, py 
Ar 


A generous captain, chief of Pharaoh's bands, 5 
Admiring much the graceful captive, ſtands, | 
Then gives the Midianites their full demands, 

FE xperienc'd only by unvulgar minds: 


And on his heart the kind impreſhon wrought. 
Without regret, young- ſtranger, follow me, { 


From ſervitude this moment thou art ſree. 
The youth receiv'd the. favour with a grace, 


' Fronting 
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Fronting the royal houſe, a ſtructure crown'd 
With turrets ſtood, and palmy groves around; 
Diſcourſing, hither thro' the walks they went, 
Both pleas'd alike, and equally content. 
The ſeat they reach'd, when for a coſtly veſt 
The maſter call'd; in this the youth they dreſs'd: 
No more diſparag'd with a ſlive's attire, 
nis faultleſs ſhape and features all admire. 
Vis hair, like paleſt amber, from his crown 
In floating curls and ſhining waves fell down. 
W Young Paris ſuch ſurpriſing charms diſplay'd, 
When firlt in gold and Tyrian filks array'd, 
He laid his crook aſide, forgot the ſwain, 
And bid adieu to Ida's flow'ry plain. 
Then for bis wife the captain bids them ſend. 
And ſhews with boaſting joy his purchas'd friend. 
The fair Sabrina, lately made his bride, 
Was in her beauty's celebrated pride. 
Her large black eyes ſhone with a ſprightly fire, 
And love at every fatal glance inſpire. 
The ſwarthy luſtre of her charming face 
The full blown lily and the roſe diſgrace, 
lei gloſſy hair outvy'd the raven's wings, 
And curl'd about her neck in wanton rings. 
AſeQedly the took a careleſs view, 
And to her own apartment ſoon withdrew, 
Joſeph belov'd and happy long remain'd, 
And from his lord ſucceſſive favours gain'd ; 
Who now at home grown proſp'rous and IE 
Believes his gueſt ſome favourable god: 
lle gies him o'er his houſe a full command, 
lutruſting all his treaſures to his hand. 
Mean time Sabrina feeds within her breaſt 
A ſecret fire, but ſhame its rage ſuppreſt, 
When firſt the ſaw the charming ebrew's eyes, 
che felt, but well diſſembled the ſurpriſe; 


But 
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Semiramis, a queen of antient fame, 


: Repos'd beneath a ſpreading palm they fat. 


—— 
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But thro? her various arts an inward care T 
The languors of her penſive looks declare. Anc 
Cyrena found the change, (a Syrian maid, I late 
Well born, but from her native coaſls betray'd :) Ap 
She ſaw the change, but led by nicer laws, Acr 
Was thoughtleſs ſtill of its reproachful cauſe. 0er 
Her voice, her eaſy wit, her eloquence, roi. 
Could hold the wildeſt paſſion in ſuſpence. Wh 


Attending oft her miſtreſs to a grove, 

Their uſual walk with pleaſing tales ſhe ſtrove 
To entertain her thoughts, and charm her grief; 
Nor fail'd her aits to give a ſhort relief. 
Her native clime the pleaſing ſubject proves, 
The Syrian pomp, their cuſtoms, and their loves : 
Among the reſt Sabrina hears her name 


And aſk'd her now the ſtery to relate; 


= SF 
BOOK V. 


The Story of Semiramis, exposd, when an Infant, in tit 
Fields; where ſhe is found, (covered with a rich embyj- 
dered Mantle by a Peaſant, who carries her to Sinma, 
the Chief of the king*s Shepherds, by avhom ſhe is married l 

Menon, the principal Commander of the Aſſyrian Farces. 
Menon being called to the Siege of Bactria, /he fellows him 
in a martial diſguiſe. Menon diſcovers her ſex to the King, 
who marries her after the Death of Menon, 


H E maid begins. — Where fam'd Coaſpes lares 


Rich Elam's borders with his ſacred waves, , 
Along the fields their tents the ſhepherds ſpread, I 
Ly them the king's unnumber'd flocks were led: 

"4x. 
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The ſilent dawn was miſty yet and grey, 
And hoary moiſture on the mountains lay. 
Intent on rural cares, with early haſte, 

A peaſant near a rocky cavern paſt; 

Acroſs his path was rais'd a moſly bed, 

Oer that a rich embroider'd mantle ſpread 

This, lifted up, reveal'd a lovely child, 

Which fairer than the roſy morning ſmil'd: 

The wond'ring ſwain forgot his country cares, 

And back to Simma's houſe the infant bears. 
Simma his maſter was, tho' wealthy, juſt : 


He riches ſtill amaſs'd without an heir, 

And ſeeing now the child ſo paſſing fair, 

He took and bred her with indulgent care. 
In nothing he controls her growing years, 
No coſt to pleaſe her boundleſs fancy ſpares. 


When, by revolving moons, ſucceſſive time 


lad brought her beauty to its perfect prime, 
er ſhape was faultleſs, and in all her mein 
Wicfaging marks of majeſty were ſeen : 

No mortal here could boaſt ſo fair a face, 

duch radiant eyes, and ſo divine a grace. 


ber ſnowy veſt a crimſon girdle bound: 


y 
„dmir'd and lov'd by all the gazing lwains; 
o her the fragrant tribute of the ſpring, 
With am'rous zeal on bended knees they bring. 
Not diſtant far from wealthy Simma's ſear, 

eroic Menon own'd a fair retreat; 

is rank, and early worth, the bigh command | 
Ut all the fam'd Aſſyrian force had gain'd 

1 peaceful times the chief whom all admit d, 
o prove a ſofter happineſs, retir'd ; 


Iwas here dimiramis bis wiſhes ki'd, 


The royal lands and flocks were made his truſt : 
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\ flow'ry wreath her beauteous temples crown'd, 


Thus dreſs'd, ſhe walks a goddeſs o'er the plains, 


With 


168 THE HISTORY 


With raviſh'd eyes her beav' nly face he view'd, 
And for the glorious prize to Simma ſu'd ; 
Proffer'd with ſacred rites his vows to bled : : 

This honour pleas'd the haughty virgin's mind ; 

On meaner terms ſhe had his ſuit deny'd ; 

With virtue guarded and a noble pride, 

The lover finds ſucceſs, but all his Joys 

A ſudden ſummons from the king deſtroys. 

Bactria revolts, Ninus the tidings hears, 

Himſelf in arms to meet the foe prepares, 

But three ſhort days ungentle fate allows 

Sad Menon, for his fighs and parting vows : 

He curſt his martial charge, and publick ſame, 
And loaths th' incumbrance of a glorious name, 
W hich rends him now from all the joys of life, 
His lov'd Semiramis, his charming wife. 
She hears the king's command with leſs ſurpriſe, 
And, Menon, baniſh all your care, ſhe cries ; 
We cannot tis impoſſible to part, 

Love with heroic courage fires my heart. 
To follow you thro' raging ſeas I'd go, 
O'er burning deſarts, or perpetual ſnow. 

By your example led, I ſhall not fear 
The flying arrow, of the pointed ſpear; 
Pierc'd with a fatal dart, were Menon by, 

T would be a foft, an eaſy thing, to die. | 

Th' event be what it will, with you I'll run | 


7 


Jo certain death, nor any danger ſhun; 
Be witneſs to my vows, thou radiant ſun! 
Nor can th' advent'rous deed my conduct ſtain, 
Secure with you the ſecret ſhall remain; 

I boldly can defy all other eyes, 
In thr at'nirg armour, and a martial euiſe, 
New picature fille the hero's breaſt, ro find 
Such beauty, love, and ſtediaſt virtue join'd. 


OF JOSEPH, 


A thoufand kind tranſporting things he ſaid, 

A thouſand vows of laſting paſſion made: 

Then for a rich habiliment of war 

He ſent, and dreſs'd himſelf the ſmiling fait. 
A coſtly helmet glitter'd on her head, 

On which a dove its ſilver pinions ſpread : 

A plume of whiteſt feathers danc'd above, 

With every trembling breath of air they move. 


Her hand a javelin ſhook with mimick pride, 

A painted quiver rattled by her fide. 

Her height and mein adorn the warlike dreſs, 

More vig'rous rays her charming eyes expreſs. 

The courſer of his beauteous burden proud, 

With golden trappings bounded thro' the crowd, 
Menon, of Syrian arms the grace and pride, 

Rept near the lovely maſquerader's fide. 

Vn Dura's plain the Babylonian force 

In ranks attend their mighty leader's courſe, 

While Ninus, graceful as 2 mighty god, : 

Lxalted on his glitt'ring chariot rode, 

The BaQtrians their approaching foes diſdain, 

heſolv*d their fortreſs bravely to maintain; 

nd Jong the town with matchleſs courage held, 

and oft? to flight the Armenian troops compell + 

Lill bold Semiramis, who danger ſought, 

ind fearleſs in the foremoſt ranks bad fought, 

Doſerv'd a rock, which o'er a caſtle lean'd; 

ie Bactrians this were careleſs to defend, 

clieving it from all acceſs ſecure : 

he finds a path among the cli!ls obſcure ; 

nen with a choſen We intrepid gains 

he top, and ſoon th? unguarded fort obtains, 

de town thus ade the fierce beieger' s Preys 

0 her they gave the conqueſt of the day. 


Th! embroidet'd ſcarf that o'er her armour flow'd, 
With dazzling flames of gold and ſcarlet glow'd, 
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All prais'd the youth, (for ſuch ſhe was beliey'd) 

Her bold addrefs cach party had deceiv'd 

Put Ninus moſt her fortitude admires, 

He views her blooming youth, her race enquires. 
Menon in dotage loſt, with fooliſh pride, 

No more the fatal ſecret ſtrives to hide; 


Nor once imagin'd this unlucky boaſt, 


The joy of all his future life muſt coſt. 
Ninus with other eyes her beauty views, 
In cther terms his gratitude. renews. | 
'to Babylon return'd, he yet conceal'd 
His growing flame, by Menon's worth withheld ; 


Foo weil he with a ſad reflection knows, 


Wat to bis counſel, and his ſword he owes ; 
Theſe gen'rous ties at firit his love oppoſe : 
Dut nothing can th' increaſing rage reſtrain ; 


By gentle means he yet his end would gain. 


Menon, he ſaid, my wiſhes to procure, 
I'll give thee cities, and a boundleſs ſtore 
Cf gold, and precious gems z and for a bride, 


A blooming princeſs to the crown ally'd : 


All this, and more, to gain her love I'll give; 
Without Semiramis I cannot live. 
Reſenting Menon, with a handſome pride, 


neſus'd his offers, aud the ſuit deny'd, 


The ſefter ſex he next attempts to gain; 
She too rejecls his paſſion with diſdain, 
| What now avail the glories of the Laſt ? 
Nor wealth, nor empire can procure his reſt, 
Tir'd with vnheeded fighs, and fruitleſs pray'r, 
He tries more rig'rous means to caſe his care; 
And threatens thus : With my defires comply, 
Or ſoon prepare to ſee your hero die. | 
From Menon this ihe hides, who leis fevere 
Ciſerves her to the am'rous king appear; 
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No joy, no lightſome interval he knows, 
The mingled frenzy gives him no repoſe, 

Che falſe ! he cries, my fair, enchanting wife! 
And can ] yet protract this wretched liſe? 

This anxious heart, with hopeleſs grief oppreſs'd, 
In death's cold ſhade ſhall find perpetual reſt, 

He faid ; then all the hoſtile ſtars defy'd, 

And plung'd the fatal weapon in his fide, 

A long adieu! Semiramis, he cries ; . 
With thoſe lov'd accents on his lips he dies; | 5 
She hears the parting groan, and to his ſuccour flies, 
Sunk on the floor fhe ſees her lover bleed, 
Himſelf the author of the barb'rous deed; 

But true to love, and virtue's ſtricteſt laws, 
She neither knew, nor could ſuſpect the cauſe. 
Seiz'd with a ſudden horror and ſurpriſe, 
She faints, and near the breathleſs carcaſe lies; 
Her frighted women to her reſcue haſte, 
And wake the doubtful ſpark of life, at laſt. 
A hollow groan enſues ; with feeble fight 
She meets the day, and loaths the flaſhing light. 
A ſtedfaſt ſorrow in her face appears, 
Above the ſoft relief of female tears; 
Silent as death, her words no utt'rance find, 
To tell the inward anguiſh of her mind: 
A fixt, ſedate, and rational deſpair 
Compos'd her looks, and ſettled in her air. 
In ſuch a ſullen calm the billow> {lzep, 
So ſmooth an aſpect wears the gloomy deep 
While treach'rous winds their gath'ring becath refrain, 
Preſaging tempeſts on the troubled main. 
Th' impatient prince with juſt reſpect attends 
Her ebbing gr.=t, and long his flame ſuſpends : 
And long her ſtedfalt thoughts relentieſs prove 
To proffer'd empire, and inviting love 
. Till 


His fondneſs with the jealous paſſion grows; 5 
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Till fate itſelf her ſtubborn heart inclin'd 1 5 
To take a crown, by all the ſtars deſign'd, ; 
And fill a ſphere EPI to her mind. ] 
Deinus was now of ev'ry wiſh poſſeſt, \ 
With ſov'reign rule, and brighter pleaſure bleſt: 1 
But zh! how ſhort a boaſt has mortal joy! 1 
What ſudden ſtorms the flatt'ring calm dellroy ! 
| Voat human privilege, what lawleſs pow'r . 
[ Cen one ſhort day retard th' appointed hour? | 
| Thrice thro? the midnight ſilence, from the ground ! 
1 The ſlartled menarch hears a warning ſound; 4 
Thrice Menon's ghoſt a frowning ſpectre ſtands, F 
j And ſeems to beckon with his airy bands ( 
4 A ſudden faintneſs ſeiz'd his trembling. heart, ( 
! While haſty life retires from every part; ] 
. Specchleſs and pale his eye- balls roll in death, 
| While with reluctant pangs he yields his breath. 
1 'The mournful princeſs to his merit juli, 1 
| With wond'rous pomp interr'd the royal duſt: 4 
þ | Higb on a mount his ſepulchre ſhe plac'd, 
| With marble ſpires, and pointed arches g:ac'd. * 
Sue hids farewell to love's deceitful flame; 1 
b Reſolv'd to leave behind a glorious name, 5 * 
. In coſtly ſtructures of immortal fame. I 
'q A lotty dome to Belus firſt ſhe built: In 
1 The inward roof with dazzling filver gilt; I 
\| The god was faſhion'd in a wond'rous mold, 81 
| With perfect art; his bulk was maſſy gold; H 
| | is ſacred utenſils were all the ſame, If 
| While fragrant oils in golden ſockets flame. in 
; | Cid Babel next with baundleſs coit ſhe wall'd 3 Pr 
| And Babylon the ſpacious city call'd ; A 
if Its bounds with forts and batilements were crown 4, 6 
| And com paſs?d in an endleſs tract of ground, [ H 
? Vaileys and level'd hills the vaſt extent iurround: - Ci 
Wbae, 
| 
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Where fronting ranks of palaces were ſeen, 11 
With ſtreams, and groves, and painted meads between, 1 
Euphrates in its courſe the town divides, mn 
While thro? the midſt his ſtately current glides, 1 || 


Around the place a hundred gates unfold, = 
Thro' which a hundred glitt'ring chariots roli'd ; 
Which all for ſtate attend the queen's commands, 


rr 
- " 


When ſhe her progreſs makes thro' diſtant lands. 1 i 
Reſolv'd to vifit now the neighb'ring Idedes, 1 


Her train ſhe o'er the lofty Sagris leads. 1 

At pompous Ecbatana now ſhe ſtaid, | 

And all her own magnificence diſplay'd, ik 

Gay projects here employ'd her aCtive mind, 0 1 
| 


Gardens, and ſeats of pleaſure ſhe deſign'd; 
Luxurious nature with ber art combin'd, 


Not far from thence a plain extended lay, -* 
With ſtately groves and flow'ry verdure gay | ö ; q 
The ſpreading palm, the cedar, and the pine, 1 
Arching above their mingled branches join. T 

Semiramis now-turns an ancient flood, | ' 
With matchlefs labour, thro' the charming wands 15 
Ihe plenteous ſtream in various rills divides, _ 


While marble bounds confine the e tides. 
nn marble baſons of an equal row, 
Myrtle, and balm, and flow'ry Caſſia grow. 
Prodigious rocks intire were bither brought 
Smooth arches thro' their craggy fides were ads: 
Here artificial hills their fummits rear, 
For ſhade retiring grotts around appear. 
In various bloom the valleys {tood below, 
From far the beauteous Syrian roſes glow. 
All that perfumes the bleſt Sabæan fields, 
Grows here, with all that ſacred Nyſa yields, 
Here breath'd the fragrant Calamus, and Fir, 
Cinnamon, Frankincenſe, and weeping Myrrhe. 
H 3 Shrul 
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Shrill birds among the ſpicy branches ling, 
Their warbling notes along the valleys ring: 
The winds ind waters with a gentle noiſe 
Double the found, and anſwer ev'ry voice, 
The queen a while had theſe diverſions prov'd, 
And then her court to Babylon remov'd : 
But ah ! what heights of happineſs are free 
From fickle chance, or certain deſtiny ? 
The princeſs finds a ſwift decay controul 
The uſval force and vigour of her ſoul? 
Nor ſtruggling nature could its force repel, 
While heav'n and earth the publick change loretel. 
Sbe from the oracle enquires th' event, | 
The flatt'ring prieſts this pleaſing anſwer ſent : 
That from the Gods ſhe drew her heav'nly race, 
And ſhortly muſt th' immortal number grace, 
Pleas'd with the glories of her future ſtate, 
She yields without reluctance to her ſate. 
Cyrena ends her tale; the cloſing day 

Withdrew its ſplendour, and forbid their ſtay. 
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Faſeph's Mipreſ at laſt Sto) rs her criminal Paſſin to i 
him, but is repuls'd. She complains to her Nurſe, a | 
vainly tries the Force of Spells. She is ſent by her Miftre/* 
to Harpinus. His cell deſcribed. He conſults the Pla- 9 
nete, and flatters her wwith Succeſs ; till finlins the Heben 1 


Fouth inflexible to all her Charms, ſbe fallly accuſer hin to 1 
his. Maſter, by wham he is confin'd te a Priſon. * 
TILL with impatient love Sabrina pines, 1 
And now to ſpeak the fatal truth deſigus; i 
dooth'd by her own indulgent hopes, which trace 19 
A ſecret paſſion in the Hebrew's face, 1 
He ſighs, and when he thinks himſelf alone, ? 4 
Oft ſeems ſome new misfortune to bemoan, 9 
In ſoreign accents, and a tongue unknown. d 1 
Her vanity an explanation found, | 
And put a ſenſe on every flatt'ring ſound, = 
Forgetful of her nuptial vows and fame 5 5 9 
She fondly thus betrays her guilty dhe. is 
If yet my torments are to thee unkno; vn, 1 


lf yet my G6ghs the myſt'ry have no: ewa, 
laſenſible, —let this confeſñon prove _ 

The ſtrange exceſs and grandeur of my love. 
Yet had I ſtill my wild deſitres ſuppreſs'd, 

Had not thine eyes an equal flame confeſs'd, 
Let me be puniſh'd with the laſt diſdain, 
lle faid, if e'er 1 harbour'd thoughts fo vain ! 

| n&er Sabrina's favour ſo avg” 

Nor once your virtue in-my heart accus'd, 
dhould I perfidious (beav'n forbid !) offend 

My gen'rous maſter, I might ſay my friend; 


Let ſcandal fink my name, when fo unjuſt 
prove, ſo kalle to hoſpitable truſi! 


TH Thus 
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Thus with a modeſt turn he would reclaim 
Her am'rous frenzy, and conceal her ſhame; 
Nor waits her leave, but haſtily withdrew. 
Careleſs her limbs upon a couch ſhe threw, 
And curſt her folly with a thouſand tears; 
Till Tphicle, her artful nurſe, appears: 

Of fo much grief ſhe preſs'd to know the cauſe, 
At laſt the ſecret from her miſtreſs draws. 


You wrong, the Beldam cries, your own deſert, 


For you have charms, and he a human heart, 
Your beauty might a ſavage heart inſpire, 
At ſight of you the coldeſt age takes fire. 
But where's the wonder that a baſhful-boy 
Should, at the firſt addreſs, be nice and coy ? 
Be loves, no doubt, and languiſhes like you, 
But fears th? ambitious motive to purſue ; 
Nor ſtall your utmoſt wiſhes want redreſs, 

I have a draught that gives divine ſucceſs 
 Nepenthe, which th* immortals quaff above; 
| Theſe ſacred drops rewarded Chemis' love. 


When Teotis, by his death, the full command 


Of Miſfraim lelt in fair Charoba's hand, 
The rich Gebirus from Chaldea came 
With foreign pomp to ſeek the royal dame. 


Chemis adorn'd his train, whoſe charming face 


Allur'd a goddeſs of the wat'ry race; 

On Nilus' banks the young Chaldean ſtood, 
When lo! Merina rifing from the flood, 
Her chariot ſet with pearl, the wave divides, 
Softly along the filver ſtream ſhe glides. 


Her robes with pearl and ſparkling rubies ſhine, 


Her brighter eyes expreſs a light divine. 

Nor roms her humid bed the blooming day 
Has c'er aſcended with a clearer ray. 

Her ſmiles the raging tempeſts could-appeaſe, 
Allay the winds, and calm the ſwelling teas. 
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She leaves her cryſtal vaults, and coral groves, 
Her liquid kingdoms, and immortal loves, 

And o'er the graſſy meads with Chemis roves. 
At parting gave him this celeſtial ſpell, 
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Which ev'ry good procures, and can each ill repel, 


My mother from this youth derives her line, 
And this ſhe left me, as a gift divine, 

By all her anceſtors preſerv'd with care; 

One heav'nly drop ſhall baniſh your deſpair. 


Her flatt'ring nurſe's chatm ſhe vainly tries. 
8 y ) 


For Joſeph ſtill her hateful paſhon flies: 

But obſtinate in love to gain her ends, 

To fam'd Anſana, Iphicle ſhe ſends, 
Harpinus there an uncouth dwelling own'd, 

Planted with yew and mournful cyprus round: 


Whoſe ſhadows every pleaſing thought control, 


And fill with deep anxiety the ſoul. 

| Hither black fiends at dead of night advance, 
The horned Serim thro? the darkneſs dance; 
From earth, from air, and from the briny deep 
They come, and here nocturnal revels keep. 
From gloomy Acheruſia, and the fen 

Of Serbon, and the foreſt of Birdene; 

From Ophiodes, the ſerpent iſle, they come, 
And Syrtes, where fantaſtic ſpectres roam; 
From Chabnus, and the wild Pſeba ian peak, 


Whoſe hoary cliffs the clouds long order break, 


In helliſh banquets, and obſcene delights, 
The curſt aſſembly here conſume the nights. 


The ſick'ning moon her feeble light withholds, . 


ln fable clouds her agent horns ſhe folds ; 
The conſtellations quench their glimm' ring fire, 
And frighted far to diſtant ſkies retire. 

Armidit theſe hottors, in his echoing cells, 
225 winding vaults, the Necromancer dwells : 
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\ Paſſing from room to room, the brazen doors 
Reſound, as when exploded thunder roars. 

The day excluded thence, blue ſulphur burns, 

With frightful ſplendor, in a thouſand urns. 

The wizard here employs his mighty ſpells, 

And great events by divination tells; 

Inſcribing myſtic figures on the ground, 

And mutt'ring words of an unlawful ſound ; 

Which from their tombs the ſhiv'ring ghoſts compel, 
And force them future ſecrets to reveal. 

'Fhe ſtars he knew, when adverſe, or benign; 


When with malignant influence they ſhine, 
Or, darting proſp'rous rays, to love incline. 
The nurſe a pleaſing anſwer here obtain'd, 
And thus Sabrina's drooping thoughts ſuſtain'd. 
4he third ſucceeding day ſhall crown your love, 
And every am'rous ſtar propitious prove. 
Sabrina feeds the while her guilty flame, 
And now the third appointed morning came; 
When for the favour'd youth in haſte ſhe ſends, 
The meſſage with reluCtance he attends. 
Silent ſhe fits ; while waiting her commands, 
Fix'd at a formal diſtance long he ſtands, 
Her eyes ſtill ix'd on Joſeph's beauteous face; Dil 


A cloſe contempt, and in ward hatred trace; 
Yet deſp*rate to compleat her own diſgrace, | 
Ungrateful youth! ſhe cries, too well I find n | 
By theſe cold looks, thy unrelenting mind ; 
Thy ſavage temper, and unconquer'd pride, 
By words of ſacred import thou wouldſt hide, 
Thou talk'ſt of holy ties, and rules ſevere, 
Pretending ſome avenging God to fear. De 
Wbat God, alas! does cruelty command? 
Or human bliſs maliciouſly withſtand ? 
Such thoughts as theſe the heav'nly powers arraigny Th 
Efface their goodneſs, and their juſtice ſtain. 
| 5 1 1 Would 
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Would they the gen'rous principle control, 

Who gave this am'rous bias to the ſoul ? 

What nature is, they made it: nor can bind 

With fertile laws the freedom of the mind: 
Were this our lot, happy the brutal kind, 

That unmoleſted thro? the foreſt rove, 

Licentious in their choice, and unconfin'd in love! 
Virtue l—a meer imaginary thing! 


Torment it may, but can no pleaſure bring, Þ 


Honour !—'tis nothing but precarious fame, 
For empty breath, for a fantaſtick name. 
Wilt thou my ſoft intreaties ſtill deny, 
And ſee me languiſh, and unpity'd die? 
Conſent at laſt to love's enchantiug joys, 
While pleaſure calls thee with her tempting voice: 
theſe folding curtains ſhall our bliſs conceal, 
That nointruding eye our theft reveal. 
Deluged fair! the noble youth replies, 
Could we ſome artful labyrinth deviſe 
To hide our fin, and far from mortal fight 
letire, involv'd in all the ſhades of night; 
et there,. —expos'd to heav'n's unclouded view, 
Its vengeance would our treachery purſue ; 
Diſtinguiſh'd plagues would ſoon our guilt expoſe, 
While all your ſex's glory you mult loſe. 
lo Potiphar alone your vows belong, 
1 him a tender lover you muſt wrong. 
er me, where ſhould I hide my hated face, 
ould I be conſcious of a crime ſo baſe ? 

0, let me thro” the yawning earth deſcend, 5 
4 than with ſuch inſolence offend 5 5 
he laws of God, and kindneſs of my friend ! 

y maſter's favours, endleſs to recite, 

8 I with ſuch ingratitude requite; 
ſben with a thought ſo horrid and prophane, 
faith and ſpotleſs loyalty I ftain; 
H 6 Let 
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Let wrathful lightnings flaſhing round my head, 


Celeſtial virtue ſparkling in bis look, 


Was o'er his graceful ſhoulders looſely ty'd ; 


Phe monſter left his curſt deſign, and fled. 


Ard thus W 0 his violated truth. 
Hypocriſy fo ſteady and compleat, 
Should on my honeſt artleſs mind impoſe, 


Except my bed, whatc'er I had was thine. 
In fetters let th? ungrateful ſlave be ty'd, 
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And bolts of raging thunder ſtrike me dead ! 

Let execrations, and eternal ſhame 

Deſtroy my peace and blaſt my hated name 
Theſe words with ſuch an awful air he ſpoke, 


His haughty miltreſs all her hopes reſign'd, 
And felt a diff'rent frenzy ſeize her mind: 
Aſlſiſting ſiends the helliſh thought ſuggeſt, 
And blot the tender paſſion from her breaſt. 
A crimſon ſcarf with ornamental pride 


This furiouſly ſhe ſnatch'd, while from th' embrace 
Be frees himſelf, and quits the hated: place. 
She call'd aloud, her voice Cyrena hears, 
And ent'ring ſaw her well-diſſembled tears; 
A tale of proffer'd violence ſhe feigns, 
And of the Hebrew's arrogance complains, 
larm'd at her repeated calls, the ſaid, 


His ſcarf the truth conficm'd : her lord the while 
Returns; her words his eaſy faith beguile : 
Blinded with rage he calls the injur'd youth, 


How can'ft thou, wretch ! belie a mind fo baſe, 
With that undaunted air, and guiltleſs face? 


A villain, cautious as thyſelf, might cheat; 
No wonder then thy practis'd faintly ſhews 


My ſoul entire to thee I did refign 3; 


Some gloomy dungeon ſhall the monſter hide. 

Dungeons he ſaid, and chains I can defy, 
But would not, curſt with your diſpleaſure, die. 5 
A | W 
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This ſad reflexion aggravates my fate ; 

How ſhall bear my gen'rous maſter's hate? 

Oh ſtay ! at leaſt my vindication hear, 

While by th? Unutterable Name | ſwear, 

My thoughts are all from this injuſtice clear. 
He ceas'd, and till Sabrina's ſhame conceals, 

Nor one accuſing word her fraud reveals. 

Now to a damp unwholſome vault convey'd, 

Joſeph in ignominious chains is laid, 
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Ay Angel vi/its Foſeph in Priſon, 5 in 4 prophetick Viſkon 


ſhews him his own Advancement, and the future Fate of his 
Father”s Peſterity, their Bondage and miraculous Deliverance. 


The Keeper of the Ward convinc'd of Foſeph's Innocence, 


treats him with great Eſteem. The Dreams of his OY 
Ours 7 and Toſepb's Interpretation. 


” WAS night, and now. advanc'd the ſolemn 
| hour; | 

The keeper of the priſon + his tow'r, 
Aſtoniſh'd, ſees a form divinely bright, 
Smile thro” the ſhades, and diſſipate the night; 
With ſtreaming ſplendor tracing all the way, 
It enters where the new-come pris'ner lay. 

Some God, he cries, who innocence defends, 
dome God in that propitious light deſcends, 
This ſtranger ſure, whate'er the fact can be 
Alledg'd againit him, from the guilt is free, 

The ſacred viſion to the youth appears, 
His ſpirits with celeſtial fragrance chears. 
His heav'nly ſmiles would ev'n deſpair control, 
And with immortal raptyre fill the ſoul, 


His humble brethren in proſtration fall; 
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His youthful brows a fair Tiara crown'd, 5 At 
A folding zone his gaudy veſtments bound, 


Embroider'd high with Amaranthus round. 
ouch wings th' Arabian Phoenix never wore, 


- Sprinkled with gold and ſhading purple o'er . 4 
Beneficent his aſpect and addreſs, W 
His lips ſeraphick harmony expreſs ; 

His voice might ſtay the invading ſleep of death, H 


While theſe ſoft words flow with his balmy breath. 
From the unclouded realms of day above, 
From endleſs pleaſures, and unbounded love, 
From painted fields deck'd with immortal flow'rs, 
From bliſsful valleys and ethereal bow'rs, 

1 come, commiſhon'd by peculiar grace, 

With great preſages to thy future race. 

Ibis Gabriel ſpoke ; the pious Hebrew's breaſt 

Prophetic flame and pow'r divine confelt; 

An awful filence, and profound luſpence, 
Clos'd the tumultuous avenues of ſenſe; | 
The heav'nly trance, each wand'ring thought confin'd, ? 


Collect the operations of the mind, 
While Gabriel all the inward ſcene deſign'd. 
Before him, rais'd to high dominion, all 


His joyful eyes again his father ſee, 

He takes the bleſſing on his bended knee. 

Vaitly in numbers Jacob's ſons increas'd, 

Poor vaſſals by the Egyptians are diſtreſs'd, 5 

And by a royal tyrant's yoke oppreſs'd: 

To heav'n they cry, an aid that never fails, 

Heav'n hears the cry, the potent pray'r p:evails. 
A mighty prophet, by divine command, 5 

Does bold before the raging monarch Rand, : 

And brings his great credentials in his hand, 


A 


Acroſs 
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Acroſs the ground his wond'rous rod he throws ; 
The rod transform'd a moving ſerpent grows, 
Unfolds his ſpeckled train, and oer the * 
flows. 
A dazzling train of miracles enſue, 
Which ſpeak the prophet and his miſſion true. 
The ſprings, the ſtanding lakes, and running floods. 
His pow'rful word converts to recking blood; 
The wounded billows ſtain the verdant ſhore; 
Advancing ſlowly with a mournful roar. 
Infernal night her ſable wings extends, : 
And from the black unbottom'd deep aſcends: 
The ſeer denounces plagues on man and beaſt; 
Contagious torments ſoon the air infeſt z 
Aloud he bids a ſudden tempeſt riſe, 
On rapid wings the ſtorm obedient flies; 
Th' extended ſkies are rent from pole to pole, 
Blue lightnings flaſh, and dreadful thunders roll. 
Nor yet the obdurate king the God reveres, 
Whom every element obſequious fears; 
Till vengeful ſtrokes of pow'r confeſs'd divine, 
With clear, but terrible conviction ſnine. 
The night was cover'd with unuſual dread, 
While ev'ry ſtar malignant influence ſhed. 
Pale ſpeCtres thro? the ſtreets of Zoan roam, 
From ſepulchres amazing echoes come; 
While, like a flaming meteor, down the ſkies, 
With threat'ning ſpeed the fatal angel flies, 
keluQtant juſtice, with a grace ſevere, | 
dits in his looks, and triumphs in his air, 
Acreſted helmet ſhades his awful brows ;; 
behind his military veſture flows, 1 : 
And like an ev'ning's ruddy meteor glows. My 
He graſps his ſword, unſheath'd for certain fate, 
LeltruQtion, death, and | terror on him wait 3 
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Mortal the ſtroke, invifible the wound, 


While dying groans with. mingled ſhrieks reſound, 

From houſe to. houſe the dreadful rumour runs, 

While wretched fathers mourn their fitſt · born ſons, 
Th' alarm'd Egyptians, at the breaking, day, 


Hurry the ſacred multitude away : 


But Pharaoh ſoon his daring ſin renews, 
Blaſpheming loud the. reſcu'd ſtaves purſues ;. 


Ihe fearful. tribes ſtand trembling on the warns 
The foe behind, a raging ſea before. 


Their giorious chief extends his pow'rful wand, 
And gives the mighty. ſignal from the ſtrand ;. 
'Th' obeilient waves the mighty ſignal take, 
And parting, crowd the diſtant ſurges back:; 

On either hand, like cryſtal hills, they riſe; 
Between, a wide ſtupendous valley lies : 
With joyful ſhouts the gratefu] Hebrews paſs, 


Nor does the harden'd foe decline the chace ; 
Till heav'n's command the watry chain diſſolves, 


And in the. whelming deep their pride involves. 


While lirael thro” the deſart take their way, 
Led by a cloud which marches on by day; 


But reſting chear'd th' encamping hoſt by night, 
With lambent flame, and unexampled light. 


Where lofty Sinah ſhades the neighb'ring plain, 
 Commanded now: the ſacred tribes remain; 


Prepar'd with myſtick rites, to hear with awe 
T heir Saviour God. pronounce their future law : 


Cloſe bounds the mountain guard from all approach, 


That ralbly.none the hallow'd place might touch. 
Reluctant ſee th' appointed morning riſe, 
And fiery ſplendors glow around the ſkies, 


While from th? ethereal ſummit God deſcends, . 


Beneath his feet the ſtarry convex bends, 
His radiant form majeſtick darkneſs hides, 
While on a tempeſt's rapid wings he rides, 
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The trembling earth his awful preſence owns, 
The foreſt flames,. the cleaving deſert groans, | 
Each river back his awful preſence owns, J 
And ruſhing down the ſubterranean falls, 
To the profoundeſt caves affrighted flies, 
Reveal'd and bare each ſandy channel lies. 
Their ſtately heads the ancient mountains fink, 
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And to a level with the vales would ſhrink ; i 
Again ſecure in their primzval beds, : — 
Beneath the waves would hide their fearful heads: ii 


Old Sinah quakes at the tremendous weight, 

That preſs'd with awful feet his. cloudy height; 

Obſcur'd. with blackneſs, ſhades, and curling ſmoke, 

Prodigious lightnings from the darkneſs broke; 

While raging thunders round: the welkin fly, 

Th” ethereal trumpet ſounding loud and high, 
Adoring low the pious nation bend, 

And now the folemn voice of God attend: 

The angel thiits the ſcene, and leaves the reft 


Inimitable all, and not to be expreſs'd. 5 4 ' 

The curtain'd Tabernacle next he paints, "a 
Nor colours for the gay pavilion wants; CL 
The golden altar, with attending prieſts, | ii 


Their ſacred pomp, and inſtituted veſts, 7 

Then brings the favout'd tribes where Jordan flows 3. 

And all the well-known bord'ring landſkip ſhews. 

An airy conqueſt on Beth*horon's plain, 

The warlike ſons of Jacob now obtain: 

Before the troops a glorious leader ſtands, 

A painted jav'lin balanc'd in his hands; 

He boldly thus the rolling orbs commands. 
Thou ſun! to lengthen this victorious day, 

With ling'ring beams on lofty. Gibeah ſtay: 

And thou, fair morn! retard thy. haſt flight, 

And gild the vales of Ajalon at night. 


This 
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This ſaid, the flying army they purſue, 
And all the Amorean kings o'erthrew. 
The promis'd land entirely gain'd, they ſpread 
Their peaceful dwellings round Moriah's head. 
But with the night the pleaſing vifion flies; 
Gabriel unſeal'd the youthful prophet's eyes, 
His ſenſes from the heav'nly trance releas'd, 
And all the ſacred agitation ceas'd. 
The thoughtful keeper early to the vault 
Deſcends, and thence the injur'd pris'ner brought; 
Treats him with kindneſs, and a juſt regard, 
And gave him all the freedom of the ward. 
Of Pharaoh's ſervants two were here detaind, 
The ſteward, who his table did command, 
With him that filPd the royal cup with wine; 5 
SuſpeQed both as traitors in deſign, 
Joſeph, obſerving a dejected air 
Sat heavy in their eyes, with friendly care 
' Enquires the cauſe, which freely both reveal, 
Myſterious dreams of the paſt night they tell. 
And thus the firſt ;!ﬀ——Methought a bulky vine 
Grew up unprop'd; three waving branches ſhine 
With purple grapes, and to my hand incline: 
I preſs'd the tempting fruit without control, 
Then gave to Pharaoh's hand the flowing bowl. 
The next begins :!—— Three caniſters replete 
With royal viands, and luxurious meat, 
Oppfteſs'd my drooping head, while birds of prey 
With direful Lk ſnatch'd the food away. 
Unhappy man! thy dream from God was ſent, 
The Hebrew ſaid, and full of black portent : 
The third returning day ſhall bring thy doom, 


| When thou a prey to vultures ſhalt become. 


Then to the firſt, theſe joyful comments ſound 
Before the ſun has. twice fulfill'd his round, 2 
Thou with thy former honours ſhalt be crown'd, 

ee But 
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zit in the triumph of thy Proſp'rous fate, 
Wkindly remember my unhappy ſtate, 


who by the blackeſt falſhood here am ſtay'd; 
fo this the man a courtier's promiſe made. 


AEB, 


BOOK VIIL 


Yſeph's Miſtreſs languiſhes in Sorrow and Remorſe for her 
Jreachery; which ſhe confeſſes in the Agonies of Death. 


Pharaot*s prophetic Dreams interpreted by Foſeph. His 
Grandeur and Marriage with the Daughter of an Eygptian 


Prięſt. 


U T now Sabrina's guilty fire returns, : 
) Her boſom with the raging paſſion burns; 
dhe with a female tenderneſs relents, 
And all her former cruelties repents. 
By her accus'd, in chains the captive lies, 
for whom ſhe fondly languiſhes and dies. 
Tormented, and enraged, ſhe often curſt 
ner pride, her folly, and revengful luſt, | 
A deep remorſe, from conſcience of her fan, 
With conſtant horrors vex her ſoul within, 
Her thoughts ten thouſand racking torments fee], 
let in her treach'rous crime obdurate till. 
ner life and youthful ſpirits melt away, 
Her beauty withers with a ſwift decay: 


u thoughtleſs watchings, and imagin'd fright : 
bile airy terrors glide before her ſight. 
ale ghoſts with wide diſtorted eye-balls ſtare, 
and burning ſpectres thro” the darkneſs glare, 

| Till 


by day ſhe wildly raves, conſumes the night | 5 
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Till forc'd by fate, and torments more intenſe, 
To vindicate ſuſpected innocence, 

To Potiphar the hidden truth ſhe tells, 

And all the faithleſs myſtzry reveals. 


And now he comes—inlulting death! ſhe cries, 


Perpetual darkneſs ſwims before my eyes. 

If there are Gods that human things regard, 

My monſtrous crimes will meet « juſt reward, 

Oh ſacred virtue! at thine awful name 

I itart, and all my former thoughts diſclaim ; 

For thou art no fantaſtick empty thing, 

From thee alone unmingled pleaſures ſpring, 
The world, the boundleſs univerſe Pd give, 

My firft unblemiſh'd honour to retrieve; 


is vainly wiſh'd!— to ſome ſtrange realms belo w; 


Some dark uncomfortable coaſts I go. 
\ She ſpoke, and gaſping in the pangs of death, 
With ling'ring agonies reſign'd ber breath: 
Whilſt Joſeph by tife courtier was forgot; 
Till fate the period of his freedom brought. 
Th' Zgyptian monarch from a. ſhort repoſe, 
And troubled viſions, with the morning roſe, 
17 explain the doubtful omens in his breaſt, 
He ſummons ev'ry planetary prieſt : 
Their orders, which to diff' rent ſtars belong, 
Were ſoon aſſembled, a ſurpriſing throng ; 
Sullen their looks, and varied was their veſt, 
A wild devotion thro? the whole expreſs'd. 
One wore a mantle of a leaden hue, 
Trailing behind a ſweeping length it drew; 
With Poppies, Aconite, and Hellebore, 


Mandrake, and Nightſhade, ſtrangely. figur'd o'er; | 


A treble twiſt of ſerpents curling round, 

With monſtrous ornament the foldings bound. 
With ſome a verdant foreit ſeem'd to move, 

Their flowing robes with palmy branches wove. 


With 
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With panthers, bears, and ev'ry ſavage beaſt 
Expreſs'd in lively colours, ſome were dreſs'd. 
On others eagles ſpreads their wings; on ſome | 
Appear*d the oſtrich' hieroglyphick plume, 
While others wore a painted crocodile, 

With all the monſtrous progeny of Nile, 

Naſar, a youth vow'd to the morning ſtar, 
With budding roſes had adorn'd his hair, 

lis raiment af ineſtimable coſt 

Glitt!red with pearl, and imitated froſt, 
C'erſpread with landſkips wrought in miniature, 
Surpriſing ſcenes the raviſh'd fight allure ; 

Clear fountains, flow'ry walks, and myrtle groves, 
Peacocks with gaudy trains, and ſhining doves. 

The prince with anxious looks relates his dreams, 
The doubtiul ſages ſearch their heav'nly ſchemes ; 
But all their ſtars were mute, the meaning flies 
In trackleſs darkneſs, and obſcure diſguiſe, 

Ihe bearer of the cup did now reflect 
On his paſt danger, and his baſe neglect; 
And thus his royal maſter he addreſs'd: 
Be Pharaoh's bounty, and my guilt confeſs'd, 
When with my fellow criminal detain'd, 
Ve by thy juſtice in the ward remain'd, 
A Hebrew youth, unjuſtly there confin'd, 
From nightly omens which perplex'd the mind, 
With clear conviction did our lot unfold ; 
My houour, and the ſteward's doom foretold. 
Amidſt the ſolemn «darkneſs of the night, 
Hi: cell was glitter'd with ethereal light; 
For highly favour'd by ch' immortal Gods, 
To vifit him they left their bright abodes. 

Joſeph, untetter'd, they irom priſon bring, 
By heav'n inſpir'd, he ſtands before the King; 
Who thus repeats his dream: Mcthought I ſtood 
Vn the tair borders ot our tacred flood; 


Vith While, 


Ol thoſe bright honours I relerve tor thee, 
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| While, curious, I ſurvey'd the ſpreading ſtream, 


Seven bulky oxen from the river came, 
Fat and well- favour'd : o'er the verdant mead 
They proudly rang'd, and on the paſture fed; 


| When juſt their number roſe, of aſpect ſour, 
III ſhap'd, and meagre, who the firſt devour, 


The ſcene was chang'd, when ſpringing in my walk, 
Seven blades of corn adorn'd one bending ſtalk, 


Ripen'd and full; when lo a ſecond rears 


His blaſted top, with ſeven unfruitful ears; 
This ſwallow'd greedily the former ſtore, 


As the lean oxen did the fat before. 


I woke with great anxiety oppreſs'd, 

And for the meaning ev'ry God addreſs'd, 
The Almighty God o'er earth and ſkies ſupreme, 

The youthful prophet cries, has ſent this dream 

To Fharaoh, which diſcovers future things; 

W hat changes on the world his pleaſure brings. 


With one intent the ſacred viſion came, 


Of both the bidden meaning is the ſame. | 
Seven plenteous years begin their joyful 4 
The fields with boundleſs harveſt ſhall be crown'l ; 
Then ſeven unproſp'rous years ſhall theſe devour, 
And leave no remnant of the former ſtore. 
But that the people and the king may live, 
This counſel heav'n commiſhons me to give, 


That waſteful luxury ſhould be reſtrain'd, 


And wiſe intendants thro? the realm ordain'd: 


| Let theie againſt the threat'ning ill provide, 
Lay up the corn, and o'er the ſtores prehde; 


Chis youth by ſome propitious pow'r was ſent, 
The prince replies, our ruin to prevent; 


Then bids them an imperial veltment bring, 


And from his finger draws a coltly ring: 
And this, he ſaid, a ſacred pledge ſhall be 
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My pow'r, my kingdom, I to thee reſign, 
| The ſov'reign title only ſhall be mine: 
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To thee my nobleſt favourites ſhall bow, 
Our guardian God, our great preſerver thou! 
His ſecond charict then the king ordains 
Should be:prepar'd ; white ſteeds with ſcaclet reins 
The triumph drew; they champ the golden bit, 

And ſpurn the duſty ground with airy feet. 


On high with princely pomp the youth was plac'd, 


With marks of pow'r, and regal enſigns grac'd ; 

Gay heralds, Bow the knee, before him cry, 

The crowd adore him as he paſſes by : 

Nor here the royal favours were confin'd, 

Great Pharaoh's daughter is his bride deſign'd. 
Ihe night had twice in fable triumph reign'd, 

And twice the circling light its empire gain'd: 


| When from his high apartment Joſeph ſees 


A lofty temple, thro' the waving trees, 

To iis vow'd ; He from the gilded dome, 
Raviſh'd beheld a beauteous virgin come, 

An artleſs modeſty improves her face, 

An elegant reſerve, and matchlets grace: 

A roſy tincture in her cheeks appears, 

Lovely as that the blooming morning wears: 
Her eyes a {prightly blue; her length of hair 
Diſheveli'd hung, like threads of ſilver fair. 
Long ſtrings of jet and pearl, in mingled twiſts, 


Adorn'd her well ſhap'd neck, and flender wriſts, 


Her robes were heav'nly azure, ſprinkled o'er 
With ſtars ; a creſcent on her breaſt ſhe wore, 
The wounded Hebrew for the virgin ſigh'd, 
And ielt a growing paſſion yet untry'd : 
Her lovely image, on his mind impreſs'd, 
Had fix d her empire in his yielding breaſt ; 
ut oh IW at anguiſh did his foul 1nvatic, 
hen he was told, the lov'd enchanting maid 
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At Iſis' holy ſhrine devoutly bow'd 
A virgin prieſteſs to the goddeſs vow'd? 
Tbis, this, he cry'd, muſt all my hopes confound, 
Helpleſs my grief, incurable my wound ! 
Mean time the fame uncontradicted goes, 
That he th' Egyptian princeſs muſt eſpouſe. 
Pain'd and diſtreſs'd he hears the ſpreading news, 
And dreads the offer, which he muſt refuſe, 
Or with diſſembled vows the imperial maid abuſe, { 
Aſenah's pow'r (that was the prieſteſs' name) 
Would in his breaſt admit no rival flame. 
The royal maid no lefs unhappy prov'd, 
W ho long illuſtrious Orramel had lov'd ; 
An Ethiopian prince, whoſe faultleſs face 
And ſhape exceeded all the tawny race. 
His features nobly turn'd, his piercing cyes 
Sparkl'd like ftars amidſt the gloomy ſkies; 
At once they dezzled, and engag'd the * 
With awful luſtre, and imperious light. 
Black as a midnight cloud, his yielding hair 
In eaſy curls waves to the gentle air. 
The princeſs, pain'd with ſecret diſcontent, 
Her father's purpoſe labours to prevent; 
In vain ! the king obſtructs her young deſires, 
But firſt the pleaſure of the gods enquires. 
Juſt Potiphera, an unblemiſh'd prieſt, 
His piety ſincere, but ill addreſs'd, 
W hile fragrant incenſe round the temple ſmokes, 
Oſiris from the monarch he invokes. 
The flends, in hopes to croſs the great deſign 
And awful will of providence divine, 
With penalties forbid the king's intent, 
The Hebrew's future greatneſs to prevent: 
Then nan/'d the fair Aſenah ſor his bride, : 
And blindly with eternal fate comply'd: 
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Eſfecting heav'n's predeſtinated ends, 

While Joſeph's ruin envious hell intends; 

Nor doubts the young idolatreſs would prove 

His ſnare, and ſoon feduce him with her love. 
The prieſt, yet trembling, near the altar ſtands, 

And dreads the ſacrilege the god commands, 

My daughter nam'd! he cries, to Iſis vow'd 

| By myſtick rites, which no reverſe allow'd!. 

It muſt be ſo—The gods pronounce it fit, 

The prieſt his will, the king mult his ſubmit, 
The maid reluQtant leaves the holy ſhrine, 

But yields obedience to the pow'rs divine, 

The gift, as heav'n's, the Joyful youth regards, 


Which thus bright virtue crowns, 4 "tated truth 
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| The ſeven plenteous re ears ; with the enſuing Yr, 1 Scarci- 
. Fofepl's Character as Regent over the Land of Egypt. 


Corn. TFoſeph diſcovers his Brethren, but is unknown of 


to bring their younger Brother with them, and detains Simeon 
as an Hoſtage till their return. 


HE jocund years with ſmiling plenty crown'd, 
In ſhining circles now advanc'd their round: 
Unbounded crops reward the reaper's toil, 
And ruſtic pleaſures chear the banks of Nile, 
The Hebrew, late advanc'd by royal grace, 
With dignity and ſplendor fills his place; 
Still warchfu for the public good, with care 
Reſlrains exceſs, by penalties ſevere, 


. 


While 
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| Jacob diſtreſs'd with the Famine, ſends his Sons thither for 


theme Pretends to ſuſect them as public Spies, and keeps them 
three Days in Priſon ; at laſt ſends them back, with a Charge | 
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No beuads his 1oyal maſter's kindneis knew: 
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While juſtice, truth, and temp'tate virtue, reign'd 
Amidſt the height of plenty thro' the land: 
His prudent ſway the grateful people bleſs, 
In all the calm ſerenity of peace. 
But ſoon the-ſmiling years their period run, 


A gloomy tra now its courſe begun: 


Pale famine comes with her malignant train, 
Dries up the ſprings, and taints the ſertile plain: 
The trees decay, each flow'r, and balmy plant 
Pine at their roots, and vital humour want: 

No pearly moiſture on the meadow lies 


To fan the air no gentle breezes riſe. 


The languid moon ſheds from her filent ſphere 
No cooling dews, the thirſty earth to chear. 


A ſultry night enſues a ſcorching day; 


While diſmal ſigns the fiery clouds diſplay. 
Nor tgypt mourns alone her blaſted ground, 


Pale famine {talks thro” all the regions round: 
 Moriah's plain, and Hermon's flow'ry bill 
Witber'd and bare, the hot contagion feel : 


That fertile climate, by peculiar grace, 
Deſign'd the lot of Abraham's future race. 


Where long with peace, and fatal plenty gay, 
'lhe Pagan princes bore imperial ſway, 
Their crimes not full — While Jacob ſojourn'd here b 


A ſtranger, as his great forefathers were: 

The common fate he ſhares, with famine preſs'd, 
And for his num*rous inal diſtreſs*d ; 

He ſends his ſons, by heav'nly conduct led, 


. To k1gpt's plenteous granaties for bread; 


Pomeliick wants require their utmoſt 3% 

And Zoan's regal tow'rs they reach at laſt. 
With toft aſſyria, now in all her pride 

Of wealth and grandeur, Fharach's palace vy'd ; 

Mor: honouta {111 the rifing javirite grew, 
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| The youngeſt with his aged fire remains 

| The darling, which his drooping life ſuſtains : 
| To purchaſe corn we come, our falling breath 
An infant race, to ſave from ling'ring death. 


| By Pharaoh's ſacred life, you all are ſpies ; 

| Then to the guards with ſtern command he turns, 
| While yet reſentment in his boſom burns; 

In cloſe cofinement be theſe men retain'd, 

Till we ſome $nowiedge of their plot have gain'd, 
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His graceful perſon, charming to the ſight, 
Majeſtick, yet more mild than morning light ; 
His virtues, every grateful tongue employ, 

The people's boaſt, their wonder, and their joy. 
All private views were to his ſoul unknown, 

He made the kingdom's welfare (till his own : 
Th' oppreſſor's wrongs are by his power redreſs'd, 
He guards the orphan, ſuccours the diſtreſs 

His fame to diſtant countries flies abroad, 

While Egypt names him as her guardian god. 

A ſſiduous till his officers attend, 

Where neighb'ring ſtates their num'rous envoys ſend; 
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Who for themſelves, and pining race, implore 


The food of life from his abundant fore. 
Among the foremoſt of the ſuppliant crowd 


| The Hebrew ſwains with low ſubmiſſion bow'd ; 


With ſtern regard each kindred face he views, 
Their light the late deteſted ſcene renews : j 
Their parting malice and inhuman rage | il 


| To juſt revenge his ſwelling thoughts engage. 1 

Long ſilent in a gloomy pauſe he ſtands ; | 1 
At laſt their countty, buſineſs, name, demands. 1 
My lord, thy ſervants, (with a modeſt grace, 1 
| Judah replies) are all of Hebrew race: i: 
| Twelve brethren late, a joyfal father's boaſt, 9 

Till one, by ſome unhappy chance, was It 1 


Thy tale (he ſaid) unfolds its own diſguiſe; 
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With juſt remorſe, and ſecret horror flruck, 
The conſcious Hebrews at each other look, 
In foreign accents, to the guards unknown, - 
Their length of unrepented fin they own; 
Joſeph, not yet withdrawn, their language hears, 
And haſtes away, to hide the guſhing tears, 
Oh! we are guilty of our brother's blood, 
Tho' beav'n th' intended fratricide withſtood :; 
With unrelenting hate for ſordid gold, 
The gentle youth to Midianites we fold 
A flave, and ſuch perhaps he (till may live; 
Almighty God, the monſtrous crime forgive L 
Unmov'd we {aw the anguiſh of his breaſt, 
In mournful looks, and flowing tears expreſs'd: 
Unmov'd, and loſt to nature, virtue, ſenſe, 


Unmov'd we heard his tender eloquence. 
Zuch beauty, innocence, and blooming grace 


Would have ſubdu'd in wilds a favage race. 


W hat caves, what dungeons, ſhould ſuch monſters 


hide! 
We ſtand condemn'd, and Hear? n is juſtify'd. 


When Reuben, who the batbarous fac un d, 


In theſe ſad terms their former malice blam'd 


Would Heav'n your flowing tears might waſh away 


The bloody ſtains of that deteſted day; 


Its horror, with eternal grief, Itrace; 


The ſoft impreſſion of my brother's face 


Dwells on my heart, the tragick ſcene I view, 
The mournful object is for ever new. 
Methinks I ſee the anguiſh, the ſurpriſe, 


The melting ſorrow in his lovely eyes, 
While kneeling, pleading all the tender claims 


Of kindred blood, he fingiy call'd your names, 


And one by one invok'd—what power 1 had, 


Was all employ'd to fave the guiltleſs lad: 
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His filial love and goodneſs, free from art, 

Touch'd every tender motion in my heart, 
When for his drooping father's hoary age 
| He try'd your foft compaſſion to engage; 
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I heard his cries, while round his ſuppliant hands, 


Without remorſe, you ty'd the cruel bands; 
My foul is wounded with the farewel groan, 

| When to the yawning pit you forc'd him down. 
What helliſh frenzy did your boſoms fire 

| Againſt ſuch youth and virtue to conſpiie? _ 

| What was his mighty crime f—a childiſh dream, 
| A ſleeping fancy's viſionary ſcheme : 

| His blood's aveng'd—While here we lie confin'd, 
Our wretched offspring are with famine pin'd. 
Their eldeſt brother's Juſt reproach they own, 
| And humbly now addreſs th' eternal throne, 

| With penitence ſincere they inly mourn, 

| While thrice the day and tedious night return. 
Mean time the thoughtful regent in his breaſt 
The firſt vindictive motions had ſuppreſt, 

' When early for the Hebrew train he ſends, 

And kindneſs in a ſtern diſguiſe intends; 
Conducted to his preſence, proſtrate all 


(as once their ſheaves before his ſheaf) they fall. 


| The pow'r that fits above the ſtars I fear 

(He ſaid) nor ſhall you find injuſtice here: 

To prove that you have no clandeſtine view, 

Nor hoſtile aim, but are to honour true, 

One of your kindred number left behind, 

{Ti attending guards ſhall as an hoſtage bind; 

Secure from wrong, the captive ſhall remain, 

It at ſet limits you return again: 

But be for ever exiles from the place, 

Nor ever hope again to ſee my face, 

Unleſs you bring your youngelt brother heres. 
Hs Po more on Egypt's fatal coaſt appear; 
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Be this a proof your words have no diſguiſe, 
Or you by Pharaoh's ſacted life are ſpies. 

Alas, my lord, in tents thy fervants ſleep, 
(ihe ſwains reply) our herds and bleating theep 
Fnoyrofs our humble cares, no martial claims 
Piſturb our minds, no wild ambitious aims; 
Strangers to pompous courts. the flow'ry fields, 
And tuneful grove, to us their pleaſures yield; 
Unenvy'd there, ſecure from noiſe and ſtrife, 
In harmleſs caſe we ſpend a peaceful life; 
Our coſtlieſt banquets in ſome balmy ſhade, 
With nature's ſimple luxury are made; 

No dreams of grandeur, no aſpiring thought, 
Tby ſervants to the Memphian limits brought 
Diftreſs'd with famine, to this friendly ſhore 

We came, vour kind aſſiſtance to implore. 

This ſaid, they find themſelves diſmils'd at laſt 
With full fupplics, and to their country haſte, 
When ſcarce arriv'd before their father's tent, 
His buſy thoughts preſag*d ſome ſad event 
The captive fon was miſs'd—his fears Cexpel, 

| Th' unpleafing truth in ſoothing words they tells 
11} With temper, every circumſtance he hears, 
Iii the fond prop of his declining years, 

1 His Benjamin was nam'd—that crue] part, 

In ſpitr of all their well-meant flaitring art, 
Wich piercing anguiſh wounds his inmolii toul z 

p No pleas of reaſon can its force control. 

Wl His hoary head with weighty ſortow preſs'd, 


} Dejected iunk upon his penhve breaſt. 

j Wi The careful trav'llers now their ſacks unty d, 

W | Surpris'd, their coin reitor'd again they ſpy'd 
What can theſe myſt'ries mean, good jacob ſaid, 
| What fatal florm is breaking o'er my head? 


l, Why is my life prolong'd ? of bliſs bereft? 
"| | Joſeph is not ;——My fingle comfort left, 
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To diſtant climes an ex e you would bear, 

| Againſt me all theſe ſa events appeur ; 

But know, the flame of lite (hall quit my heart 

| Ere with the lovely blooming youth | part. 

Content we then muſt ſacrifice our lives, 

Our guiltleſs offspring and our tender wives, 

(Judah replies) conternn'd to perith here, 

And ne'er again on Egvpt's coaits appear: 

Ihe man, the mighty ruler 0! the land, 

With eyes to heav'n addreſs'd, and lifted hand, 

| The man proteſted with a ſolemn grace, 

Not one oi us {hould ever fee his face, 

| Nor other proof our innocence {hould clear, 

| Unieis we brought our youngelt brother there. 

| Ang why. would — tat needleſs truth 
krown, | 

| Or tha: you had a younger brother own ? 

The anxious parent ſaid — \las ! could we, 

Reuben replies. the conſequence foreſee ? 

| Gr bad the eertainty been fully known, 

| Could we, with ſpeciagus lies, the fact diſown ? 

| Ur ttraitly quittion'd, by a man fo greats 
Conceal our publick or domeſtick ſtate ? 

Indeed he rougt y talkt, but ſtill there broke 

dome ſecret pit\ tao his fierceſt look; 

However datk the pait events appear, 

| W *ve nothing from ſuch clemency to fear; 

Werc'er with eaſy ſtate he paſs'd along, 

| Hite virtues echo'd thro” the ſhouting throng 2 

ihen why, ay honour” cl lire, theſe vain delays 2? 

| Paternal cares a thouſand (cruples raife 

| Your Simeon bound, a {lave unranſom'd lies, 
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make 


Cur time's ejaps'd, and we condemn'd for ſpies: 


Commit your darling to my laithful hand, 
| Cf me again the lacred pledge demand. 


TWO 
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Two lovely boys, adorn'd with every grace, 
Secure I leave as ſureties in his place; 

If any negligence my honour ſtain, 
Without compaſſion let them both be ſlain. | 

Half yielding now he ſtands—1 heir bouſhold ſtraits, 
Judah with artleſs eloquence repeats. 

With falt'ring ſpeech, and anguiſh in his eyes, 

Then go in peace, the vanquiſh'd patriarch crics 
Celeſtial providence your ſteps attend, 
And angel guards from every ill defend; 
With doubPd money for your corn advance, 
Perhaps the reſtoration was a chance; 

But take ſome gratetul preſent in your hand, 
The balmy products of your native land: 
And be th? eternal Majeſty implor' d, 

(The God my great progenito's ador'd) 

Jo grant you favour © the ruler's ſight, 
And bring your injur'd innocence to light: 
But know, if miſchief ſhould the lad attend, 
My hoary hairs down to the grave you ſend. 


BOOK 


BOOK X. 
De Hebrews return with their youngeſt Brother into Egypt. 
Foſeph treats them with great Kin, neſs and a ſplendid Eu- 
tertainment ; but ftill he conceals his Relation to them. At 


laſt they are diſmiſ? d avith plentiful Supplies of Corn; but 
the Steward, as commanded by his Lord, ſecretly conveys a 


Sitver Cup into Benjamin's Sack. After they are gone out 
of the City, he purſues and charges them awith the pretended 


Theft ; and at laſt he finds it in Benjamin's Sack. hey 
returnwith great Conflernation, when Foſeph diſcovers him 
ſelf to them. 
lg father's bleTing on their knees they take, 
A nd now to Memphis quick advances make, 
Where ſafe arriv'd, but fearful of their doom, 
To Joſeph's ſteward baſtily they come, 
L iſcloſe in bumble terms their late miſtake, 
And render doubl'd all the money back. 
Your father's God (he ſaid) your coin reſtor'd, 
"Twas julily paid then leads them to his lord, | 
heir gifts, with proſtrate homage, they preſent z 
His gracious ſmiles their riſing doubts prevent; 
Forgetful of nimſelf, with eager haſte, 
He forward ſtept and Berj.min em brac'd: 
His heart expands w.th ſympathetick joy, 
While ip his arms he fol:is the wond'ring boy; 
Fond nature ſtruggles with the vain diſguiſe, 
A brother ſparkies in his radiant eyes: 
Scarce all his grandeur from the gentle youth 
(With mutual rapture touch'd) conceals the truth; 
And half diſclos'd the kindred foul appears, 
Till Joſeph flies to hide the ſwelling tears, 
1hat melting love and ſoft ſurpriie excite, 
But recollected, ſoon returns in fight. 
Conducts them now into a ſpacious ball, 
Where well-worn flaves, obſequious to the call 
To luxury inur'd, with artful care, 


A ſplendid banquet inſtantly prepare; 


Embroi- 
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Embroider'd carpets cover all the ground, 
While fragrant ointments ſpread their odours round, 
Large filver lavers, with officious care, 
The gay attendants round the circle bear. 

And now, with coſtly fare and ſparkling wine 
Of various ſorts, the loaded tables ſhine, 

Beneath a glitt'ring canopy of ſtate, 

In Tyrian robes, the gracefu! regent fat ; 
With all the bounty of a royal feaſt 

He nobly entertains each tiebrew gueſt ; 
Their hoſtage freed the mutual joy compleats, 
In order plac'd, they take their deſtin'd ſeats : 
With ſprightly wines, and ſocial converſe gay, 
In guiltleſs mirth they ſpend the fleeting day. 
In calm repoſe ſupinely paſs the night, 
Till rifing with the morning's roſy light, 
They haſte away, with full proviſions ſtor'd, 
In every ſack (as order'd by his lord) 
Their coin. the ſteward ſecretly convey'd ; 

A filver cup in Benj.min's was laid. 

Secure the ſuburbs utmoſt bounds were paſt, 
When with a feign'd concern and anxious haſte, 
He overtakes the hindmoſt of the train, 

And thus aecoſts them in an angry ſtrain. 

How could you thus, ungrateful and unjuſt, 
Againſt the rules of hoſpitable truſt, 

Combine, the conſecrated cup to ſteal, 
By which my lord does ſecret things 6 EY 

With what ſtrange meaning is thy language fraught, 
Surpris'd, they cry, we're guiltleſs, even in ought, 
And by th' immortal God, we dare proteſt, 

Such black defigns are ſtrangers to our breaſt, 
Our coin unaſk'd exactly we reltor'd, 
How fhould we then abuſe thy injur'd lord, 
And baſely, gold or ſilver from hin ſteal, 


While recent favouts yer our thanks compel ? l 
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If ſuch enormous guilt our boſoms ſtain, 
Vaſlals for life thy ſervants ſhall remain; 
The wretch, convicted of a crime fo high, 
W Unpity'd here before thy face ſhall die. 
Content, he ſaid, and ſearch'd their burdens round; 
At laſt, the cup in Benjamin's was found: 
Wich wild deſpair, their folding veſts they rent, 
And backward to the royal office went. 
The regent here, but oh! how chang'd they find, 
No more the mild beneficent and kind, 
But fiercely aſking in an alter'd tone, 
What wrong is this your guilty hands have done ? 
You well might know where dreſs and learning ſhine, 
A man like me mu't certainly divine, 
Proſtrate they fall, while Judah for the reſt, 
With mingled ſighs their mutual grief expreſs'd. 
What can I ſay ?— dow fhall thy ſervant ſpeak ? 
In what pathetic words my ſilence break? 
What energy of language ſhall I find, | 
lo paint the wild diſtraction of my mind? 
Juſtice divine, with keen revenge begins 
To reckon up our lengthen'd ſcore of fins ; 
Our ſecret crimes this rigorous ſt oke demand; 
And, ſelf-condemn'd, we here thy vaſſals ſtand, 
No, cries the gracious regent, only he 
With whom the cup was found, my ſlave ſhall be; 
keturn in peace, your needleſs fears reſign, 
Ibis youth, a public criminal, is mine. : | 
When Judah thus, (till gently drawing near) 4 
Be pleas'd, my lord, to lend a gracious ear, 4 
While I the tender circumſtance repeat, 
And for my ſather's hoary age intreat. | 
| Two lovely boys, the pleaſure of his life, 5 1 
And only offspring of a beauteous wife, 2 
Tus eld-c branch, by an untimely. death, 
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uach de irom tis arms, long ſince retigu'd his breath; | 
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The youngeſt, who does now his care engage, T 
The ſingle prop of his declining age, 0 
The conflant theme of every pleaſing thought, 

Your ſtrict command, my Lord, has hither brought; 14A 
Our bre (thy ſervant) long refus'd to grant 


The preſſing ſuit, till forc'd by meagre want, Wc 
And jult concern, to clear our injur'd truth, | A 
He to my co duct gave the gentle youth, Wc 
Put ob! what killing anguiſh pierc'd his heart, Re 
When thus con pet'd with Benjamin to part: It 
With all the eloquerce that filial love Hi 
Could e'er inſpire to calm his fears I ſtrove; Te 
But all in vain, on difwal thoughts intent, Fi 
If miſchict ſhould his blooming life prevent, W 
| My hoary hairs, he ſaid, with grief oppreſs'd, Sh: 
Muſt to the gloomy grave deſcend for reſt, Ur 
_ An 1], unbappy, wbithe: ſhall I go Bu 
To (bun that de k diſtracting ſcene of woe? = © 
My tather's wretchedneſ: I carnot ſee, | ; 
Depriv'd of ev'ry ftiture joy by me; Orc 
For J, with all the arguments 1 had, | Thi 
Became myſelt a ſurety for the lad, Wi 
And mult again the precious pledge reſtore, | 
Or ſee my aged parent's face no more. The 
My lord, you ſecm to have a tender heart, rel 
(Tho? ſometimes forc'd to act a rig'rous part) An. 
This fiſt, unfortunate offenee, forgive, Wt 
Or let thy ſervant here a vaſſal live, His 
A bondſlave, in my youngeli brother's ſtead, 1 
Condemn'd no more my native ſoil to treads You 
No longer Joſeph could hie tears control, Lehe 
Or hide the ſoft emotions of his ſoul: 0 
 Kelentivg ſigns the watchtul tiebrews ſaw, Reg. 
In balie be bids th? attendants all withdraw. You 
I am your brother Joteph, then he cites, | BW) 


With tears and melting goodneſs in his eyes, 0 
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That brother you to Midian merchants ſold 
On Dothan's plain—Nor need the reſt be told, | 
The cruel fact, alas, too well they knew, | 
And, with diſorder'd looks, each other view, | 
He then demands— How fares my honour'd fire ? | 
confus'd and mute they farther off retire; _ 
A guilty ſhame on every face was ſpread, 
Come near, my brethren, then he mildly (aid, | 
Reflect not on yourſelves, with thought ſevere, | 
It was not you, but God, that ſent me here; | 
His goodneſs rul'd the circumſtance and place, 
To fave the ſtock of Abraham's ſacred trace; 
Five years of cruel famine yet remain, 
While, deſtitute of hope, the careful ſwain 
Shall neither ſow nor reap—— The burning ſoil | 
UntilPd ſhall he, or mock his feruitleſs toil; | | 
But heav'n has ſent me here, to fave your lives, 
Your infant offspring, and your tender wives. 
Th* Zgyptian king, in every virtue great, 
Ordains me ſecond ruler in the ſtate; 
The ſtrength, the pow'r, the wealth of all the land, 
Without reſtraint, are truſted to my hand. 
Return, and in my father's ears relate 
The plenty. pomp, and grandeur of my ſtate: 
rell him, I long his hoary age to greet, 
And throw myſelf in raptures at his feet: 
Let him come down to Goſhen's healthful air, 
lis whole domeſtick charge ſhall be my care, 
Diſmiſs your fears—T his painful ſilence break! 
Tou ſee a friend! you hear a brother ſpeak ! 5 
Sehold the tender motions of my heart, 
o more diſguis'd with grandeur, or with art! 
Regard me well, the kindred features trace, 
Tou'll find the prints of nature in my face! 
Then claſping round his youngeſt brother's neck, 
0 longer ſtrives the gulbing tears to check; 
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The friendly ardor throws off all diſguiſe, 
While nature fits triumphant in his eyes; 
Nor leſs delight tranſports the gentle youth, 
Replete with goodneſs, innocence and truth; 
In mutual ſympathy their. ſouls were ty'd, 
And more by virtue than by birth ally'd, 

Saluting then the reſt, with mild addreſs, 

He clears their doubts and ſoftens their diſtreſs; 
Converſing freely, now they quit their fears, 
While Fharaoh, pleas'd, the new adventure hears ; 
And in his cleme: cy, and royal grace, 
Commands the viceroy ſome ſeleQed place 
Should be aſſign'd on Goſhen's rich champain, 
His father's num'tous charge to entertain. 

'The regent now, impatient of delay, 

With coſtly preſents ſends the men away; 

But with a ſparkling Babylonian veſt, 

His youngeſt friend was grac'd above the reſt, 
Make haſte, he ſaid, to bring my father down, 
Tell bim I live, and be my greatneſs known; 
Take waggons, for convenience on the way, 
Your wives and helpleſs children to convey; 
Nor care to gather up your needleſs ſtores, 

The wealth of Zoan's plenteous land 1s yours. 
At Hebron ſoon their ſpeedy journey ends, 
The good old man their coming now attends; 

Where ſcarce artiv'd, at once they all relate, 
The welcome news of Joſeph's proſp'rous (tate. 

Why would you mock my woe with _y ſchemes, 
(He fainting ſaid) of gay fantaſtick dreams? 
But ſoon the loaded carriages appear, 

Recal his life, his drooping ſpirits chear. 

My Joſeph lives! (tranſporting truth) he cries, 
I'll ſee his face, and cloſe my aged eyes: 
Content, reſign theſe poor remains of breath, 
And gently reſt in the calm ſhades 95 death. I 
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